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Barney flung his rifle to his shoulder. He drew quick aim at the elk and fired, The elk fell across the ledge 
dead on the instant, But this fact was not what caused the three voyagers a mighty start. | 
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LATITUDE 90°: 


OR, 


Frank Reade, Jr.’ 


s Most Wonderful 


Mid-Air Flight. 





A STRANGE AND THRILLING NARRATIVE. 


By “ NONAMEBE,” 


Author of ‘‘Six Sunken Pirates,” ‘‘ Lost in a Comet’s Tail,” ‘‘ Astray in the Selvas; or, The Wild Experiences of 
Frank Reade, Jr., Barney and Pomp, in South America With the Electric Cab,” ete., etc. 





CHAPTER I. 


THE DISTINGUISHED TRAVELER—-THE CHALLENGE— 
p THE NEW AIR-SHIP. 

**THERE’S one bit of latitude on the globe, I reckon, which you 
baven’t visited, Cap’a Horn,” remarked Ole Olson, the wooden-legged 
old tar, as he struck a match on his tarpaulin and ignited his stump 
ofa pipe. ‘‘ And,” with a hitch at bis reefer, ‘‘ you ain’t likely to vis- 
it it in this life I’m free to say.” 

‘‘Eh, eh!” sputtered the fiery-nosed and bewhiskered recipient of 
this challenge. ‘‘ You speak with an air of authority, sir. By guns, 
I’d like to know what itis? I’ve sailed the western, the eastern, the 
northern and the southern seas. I’ve hobnobbed with Kanakas, drank 
pulque with Mexicans, supped on reindeer meat with Alaskans, hunt- 
ed tigers in India, swam the Amazon, and was lost two years in the 
heart of Africa, besides crossing Australia. Egad, sir! I'd like to 
know to what latitude you refer, sir?” 

And the fire eating captain pounded the floor with the butt end of 
the cane, made from a spoke in a wheel of one of the cannons which 
riddled the French at Waterloo. 

The scene was the smoking-room of the Veteran Soldiers’ and Sail- 
ors’ Club in the great city of New York. The time was tne present 


ay. 
~~ Fifty shot-riddled and battle-scarred heroes were assembled in the 


comfortable apartments, which from their characteristic furnishings, 
looked more like the interior of an arsenal than a club room. 

They had just listened to a lengthy and exciting article oa the great 
battle of Fort Donelson by Gen. Hooper Hines, one of the distinguish- 
ed participants. It had been so strongly reminiscent of gunpowder, 
shredded flesh and splintered bone, that it had excited their war-like 
spirit and created a quantity of heroic enthusiasm wonderfully im- 
mense in volume. 

Captain Horn was the distinguished president of the club. 

His life had been one wonderful Kaleidoscope of thrilling events. 
He could boast of wounds innumerable, and prided himself upon car- 
rying four bullets in different parts of hie anatomy which bad been 
beyond the reach of the probe. 

oo Horn was strictly a hero. That was his adopted profes- 
sion. . 

To any rash mortal who might seek to emulate the captain it might 
be well to state that it requires hundreds of dead men to make one 
hero of that type. Hence the success of one in that profession de- 


pends largely upon his luck in not slipping into a dead man’s shoes, 
In that lamentable case he simply becomes a vulgar oontribution to 
the success of some other aspiring hero. 

But Captain Horn was one of the few who have run the gamut and 





come out with breath in his body. 
and had retired upon his laurels, 
So what Captain Horn claimed was by no means bombast, but his 


legally. For that reason he was accorded much keen respect by his 
compatriots, 


But among this contingent was the famous old sailor, Ole Olson— 
a native American with a Swedish name, 

Ole had sailed in every sea on the face of the globe, under every 
civilized flag, and had fought his gun in many a hard naval battle. 
He had consecrated one leg to the cause of heroism. 

Ole and the captain were warm friends, and yet the sailor was fond 
of eliminating conceit from bis friend’s composition. Horn was con- 
stantly bragging of his travels in every quarter of the globe. This 
was the prime cause of Olson’s remark at the opening of this chapter. 

‘*Tf you had a good chart here, sir,” said Olson decidedly, ‘*I could 
point out that latitude to you.” 

‘* Bless my soul!” sputtered the captain, ‘‘ charts are plenty, and at 
hand, too; or, here is what is better yet—a globe, sir, a revolving 
glohe on Mercator’s projection.” 

The captain drew the globe across the table and whirled it around 
once or twice. 


_** Now, sir,” he said-pompously. ‘* You shall prove your assertion, 
sir, or by heavens, 1 shall be compelled to regard it an aspersion on 
my honor as a traveler, sir, and challenge you to mortal combat.” 

‘Tut, tut,” said Olson, blowing a cloud of smoke in the captain’s | 
eyes and making him sneeze. ‘* You've drank all the blood you'll 
ever drink and so have I. But that’s not here nor there, I’m going 
to prove what I say.” 

‘* If you can, sir, I’ll order a bottle of Madeira.” 

‘‘ Make your davy on that, mate. Put your finger on that. It’s 
the eightieth parallel north,” 


‘‘ Yes,” agreed the captain. ‘‘I spent two years up there in the 
ice hunting Walrus and had four Esquimaux wives. Go on!” 

“ All right,” said Olson calmly. ‘‘ We will go just ten degrees 
further north. What does that make the latitude? 90 degrees eh? 
Well, that’s the latitude you have never visited.” 

The captain was silent a moment, then he said: 

‘¢ That don’t count, comrade,” 

‘* Yes, it does, shipmate.” 


‘‘Eh? My assertion was, of’ course, specific, and embraced only 
that part of the earth inhabited by man.” / 

‘Ah, but there are inhabitants upon that Polar Qontinent, con- 
tiguous to 90 degrees north latitude, as is proved by drift and other 
evidences brought into the ice region by traverse cufrrents. The Es- 
quimaux make that assertion.” : 

The captain passed a hand across his brow. 


Hence he was an established hero 
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‘¢ Eh?” he muttered. ‘* Where is that 90 degree north latitude? fs 
not that the Pole, comrade?” 

«1 is, my hearty.” , 

‘«« And you say that there is an inhabited continent there” 

«* There is no doubt of it.” 

Captain Horn sat like one in a stupor for some moments. 
arose and ambled up and down the room a couple of times, 

When he paused, he leaned over the table, and said huskily,to Olson: 

«« Comrade, I’ve lost five years of my life.” 

** Eh?” exclaimed Olson. 

**] tell you I have. My life work is not done. I’ve been wasting my 
time at this club. I’m a fool.” 

Olson was astonished. 

«Basy, mate!” he said, ‘‘trick your wheel a little to starboard. 
You’re listing a bit to port.” 

4 ]’m not on an even keel, I’ll admit,” said Hora, solemnly, ‘but I 
will be afore two years. Let me tell you. When | was twenty-one and 
free, I made a sacred vow that before I died, 1 would visit every in- 
habited country on the face of the earth, When 1 joined this club and 
settled down here to end my days I firmly believed that I had carried 
out that vow. I now find that I have not.” 

‘« Nonsense)” said the old salt. ‘* You’ve came nigh enough to the 
line, mate.” 

But Horn shook his head. 

‘* No,” he said, slowly; ‘90 deg. north! An inhabited continent. 
Ah!” 

‘« Well, you’re safe anyway,” said Olson, with a laugh, ‘‘for no man 
living can get there.” 


Then he 


/  «* Well,” said Horn, with a gasping breath, ‘‘ however that is I've 


“got to keep my vow. 
Olson gave a start. 
‘* Steady, cap’en!” he said, ‘take a bit of a reef. You don’t mean 
to say that you intend to visit latitude 90 degrees?” 
Horn nodded in a vague way. 
‘*On my honor as a gentleman,” he said. 
«« Impossible!” 
+‘ Tt must be so.” 


I’ve got to go tbere.” 


yew. * But you can’t.” 


*¢ But I will.” 


' Olson puffed and blowed a moment like a porpoise, and then eried: 
‘* But you shan’t!” 


| 46] willl!” : 


The two old timers glared at each other in the most antagonistic 
way. The air began to actually smell of gunpowder. 

‘‘Then,” said Olson, grandiloquently, ‘‘then—on my honor—if 
‘you will be such a fool—why I’m sworn to be in at your death. 1’ll go 
with you!” 

Horn glared at his friend. 

‘« Well, I’m sworn that you won't!” he said solidly. 

For a full minute the two doughty heroes stood ilercely confronting 
each other. 

‘* Until now, Captain Horn, I always thought you a man of honor,” 
sgaid Olson. 

‘* And I can say the same of you, sir,” retorted Horn. 

‘* T’m Insulted, sir, aad you must fight me.” 

** It shall be so, but you’il have to meet me in latitude 90 deg., sir. 
I wish you good-day.” 

‘* Wait! LIaccept. I will meet you in latitude 90 deg., and chal- 
denge you to mortal combat there.” 

‘* It is settled!” 

‘* Good-day, sir!” 

** Au revoirt’”® 


Captain Horn gave jone’ last glare at his compatriot, and then am- 
‘bled out of the club house. He at once made his way down to West 


sstreet. 


He entered the office of a well known firm of ship owners. He 
ealuted the head member of the firm, whose name was Ham. 
He stated his errand briefly, The ship owner listened respectfully. 


--Gaptain Horn was a man of great wealth. Mr. Ham began to suspect 


that the ceptain was mentally touched, anc wondered how he should 
get rid of him. He knew that it was impossible to send a vessel to 
latitude 90 deg. Suddenly a happy thought struck him. 

Mi - my word, Horn,” he said, ‘‘ do you want to go there a quicker 
‘way 

‘* What is it comrade?” asked the captain. 

** By air-ship!” \ 

Horn looked astonished. 

‘* By air-ship?” he gasped. 

** Yes, haven’t you heard the latest? Frank Reade, Jr., the greatest 
‘inventor in the world, is about to start on a voyage of discovery to 
the North Pole in his new air-ship!” 

‘*By guns!” gasped the captain, ‘‘ to the North Pole in an air-ship. 
Well, that will just be the episode to crown my life of adventure, 
‘Hooray! T’ll_go it. Where shall I find this wan and his air-ship!” 

‘* At his great machine works in Readestown. You had better tele- 
‘graph him at once that you are coming.” 

The captain embraced Ham and then rushed to a Western Union 
Office. He-at once wrote a dispatch. 

Thus it was worded: 


FRANK READE, JR., 
Readestown, U.S. A. ; 
‘Drag Sir,—I must accompany you on your trip to Latitude 90 de- 
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grees. I have a vow to fulfill, Will pay you any sum you name for 


the privilege. Wire me at once. 
. Yours expectantly, 
CarraIN OBADIAH Horn. 


The captain waited for fully an hour for the answer, When itcame 
he recived a great shock. 
Thus it read: 


CAPTAIN OBADIAH Horn: 

We are sorry to inform you that Mr. Frank Reade, Jr., and his 
two men, Barney and Pomp, left here on the morning of the 24th in 
the air ship Shooting Star, bound for Hudson’s Bay, North Green- 
land, and the regions of the North Pole, 

With deep regrets, 
JONATHAN ADAMS, Secretary. — 


The captain was too much of an old hero, bowever, to let this first . 


wave of defeat daunt him, Back he went down to Ham’s office. 

He was resolved to get under way at once for the North Pole, even 
if he had to buy a ship and crew to do it with. This was truly a he- 
roic spirit. 


CHAPTER II. 
AT READESTOWN—THE START—HO, FOR THE NORTH POLE! 


A FEw days before the incidents occurred, which we have just re- 
corded, there was a great stir in the little city of Readestown. 

Frank Reade, Jr.’s new air-ship, the Shooting Star, had just been 
finished, ard such a great triumph was it that the yotng inventor 
was constrained to issue invitations to all his friends to dine with him 
aboard the air ship previous to his departure for the North Pole. 

Of course a large crowd attended, and the affair was in every way a 
glorious success. 

There were after dinner speeches, toasts and bon mots galore. It 
was an event for Readestown. 

Everybody was interested in thesprojected trip to the North Pole. 


Frank received hundreds of letters from various scientists and ex-. 


plorers eagerly craving the privilege of accompanying the young in- 
ventor upon his aerial trip. | 
But to all of these Frank gave an emphatic denial. His only com- 
panions were to be his two faithful men, Barney and Pomp. 
Baruey was a genuine Irishman with a jolly brogue and a comical. 
mug. Pomp was a darky with jet black skin and the essence of fun 
Both were skilled mechanics, electricians, as well as possessing 


accomplishments without number qualifying them for the life of ad- 


venture,they at times led. 
They had accompanied Frank upon many a perilous trip and their 
devotion to their young master was remarkable, Frank put full de- 


pendence upon them. 4 
The Shooting Star was Certainly a remarkableeeXample of mechan- 


ical skill and ingenious construction. 

The problem of aerial navigation is no light one, but Frank Reade, 
Jr., had mastered it as he had many another. The restlt was the 
Shooting Star. 

Hoe had taken partly as a model an old-time galley ship with its 
high after deck and depth of hull. The lines of the Shooting Star 
were symmetrically upon this pattern. 

The ship’s bull was constructed of extremely light but bullet proof 
plates of light metal, an alloy, the secret of which Frank possessed, 
which was far superior to aluminum. 

The bow of the ship might be said to be a double one, projecting 
beyond the base of the bowsprit, and leaving a small deck beneath it, 
which was railed, and upon which was mounted a pneumatic dyna. 
mite gun, Frank’s peculiar invention. 
being merely a discharging tube for the projectile of dynamite. 
it the most deadly of destruction could be accomplished. 

Along the main deck, fore and aft, there extended a guard rail. 
Windows and portholes punctared the hull of the aerial vessel at rezu- 
lar intervals. 

Above the main deck arose the dome roof of the main cabin. This 
had large skylights of glass, and just forward of the mainmast was a 
search-light of great power. 

Forward of this cabin was the pilot house, where was the steering 
gear and the electric keyboard by which the asir-ship was controlled. 

Aft was the after cabin and poop deck. Three revolving masts of 
steel rose from the air ship’s hull. Each of these supyorted a rota- 
scope of immense breadth and power. 

These furnished the means of suspension in the air, and they were 
extremely powerful. They were operated by electrical engines in the 
hold of the air ship. 

At the stern was the huge propeller, made of wings of thin alum- 
inum. This could be driven at great speed. 

With this meager description of the exterior of the Shooting Star, 
let us take a look at the interior. 

The main cabin of the ship, or the one under the dome, was far- 
nished with rare magnificence. It was a small palace in its details, 


With 


Everything it contained was of the most expensive kind, and yet ~ 


there was little of the superfluous. Almost every article had been de- 
vised with a view to some practical use upon the voyage, 

The pilot house was just forward of the main cabin, and communi- 
cated with it by means of a vestibule. Its appointments consisted of 
Ae steering wheel and electric keyboard whiel controlled the ma- 
chinery. : 

The observation cabin, as it was called, was aft, and from its broad 
windows of plate glass a sweeping view was always to be had. 
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This gun was of thin metal, | 
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Then there was the hold, well stored with provisions and equip- 

ments. The engine-room and machinery with the dynamos and ays- 

tem of storage. The staterooms and galley for cooking with al! their 
necessary equipments. 

It must be understood that the air-ship cost, besides mental in- 
genuity and time, much money to build and equip. But Frank 
Reade, Jr., was a comparatively wealthy young man, his income 
8 from bis many inventions being quite enormous. 
pa So he could well afford to build an air-sbip and travel to the North 
at Pole with it. 

All was in readiness for the start upon the great trip. 

i) Had Frank postponed it a few days he would have certainly 
received Captain Horn’s message, and it might have made a great 
change in his plans. 

But be sailed at the appointed hour. 
ship take its flight from Readestown. 
Frank stood on the deck and waved the American flag to the cheer- 
ing crowd. Barney and Pomp were ir the pilot-house operating the 
key board. 
The moment the Shooting Star leaped into the air, it was seen that 
ey | she was a success. 

: She could easily master the strongest currents of air, save, of course, 

a hurricace, and obeyed every impulse of her navigators, 

. Straight to the northward she sailed. Soon Readestown was left out 

x of sight. 

: The air-ship was two miles from the earth, and just below a bank of 

Xt drifting clouds. 

Barney lashed wheel.and with Pomp came out on deck. 

- They began throwing flip-flops and turning sumersaults in their ex- 

uberance and delight. 

‘‘ Hi dar!” sang out the darky. 
yo’ kin, Vish.” 

; “ Divil a bit, raygur!” retorted Barney. 

r which yez can’t do fer the loife av yez!” 

‘* Huh! don’ yo’ be so suai. See dat?” 

And Pomp came within an ace of vaulting over the rail. It would 
have been quite a serious thing for him if he had descended that dis- 
™ tance to the earth. 

Mi This sobered the two jokers, and they desisted in their practice. 

| ‘Golly, Marse Frank,” said Pomp, saluting the young inventor, 

A ‘¢ we’s jes’ climbin’ right along, sah. 1 reckon we am goin’ fo’ty miles 

an hour.” 

Bs! ‘* About that, Pomp,” agreed Frank. 

| ~ row we ought to be in Canada.” 

‘*Glory! dat am fine! I done fink we see de Canucks den, sah.” 

| ‘*We will get avery elevated view of them surely,” said Frank. 

‘* We will cross the St. Lawrence before dark, I hope.” 

‘* Begorra, it’s a moighty harrud lukin’ counthry, {’m thinkin’, from 
phwat lve i iver sean av it,” declared Barney. ‘* What wid shtump 
finces an’ ould scraggly woods, it’s a place fit to give a mon a noight- 
mare. Now there’s “Oireland, it’s so green an’ fresh that it’s a Tale 
gem inthe say. Shure there’s no counthry anywhere loike the ould 
sod.” 

‘¢ That is what the Irishmen think!” laughed Frank. 

‘« Shure, sor, an’ it’s nathural they should.” o 

** Qh, certainly! I have little respect for a man who will not stand 
up for the land of his birth.” 

‘*Whurroo! only for ould Engiand ye’d see Oireland foremost among 
the people av the earth,” cried Barney, vigorously. ‘* Some day yez 
will see the harp hang high in Tara’s halls agin. Moind yer eye!” 

It was an interesting panorama they were passing over, 

There were lakes, rivers, mountains and valleys, villages, hamlets 

| \ and cities. Still on sailed the air-ship. 

| It was sunset when Frank said: 

, ‘* At this rate we shall cross the St. Lawrence at midnight. As I 

| am anxious to see its Thousand Isles by daylight we will lay to until 

: morning.” 

| Accordingly speed was checked; and the air-ship floated among the 

clouds. For diversion, as soon as it became dark enough the search- 

light was used. 

; “Its rays were thrown Cown into a village street. 

- interesting to note. 

The people gathered in a great crowd, and a scene of the most in- 
tense excitement followed. 

At thet height, and in the face of the light’s blinding glare, the air- 
ship could not be seen. Doubtless the blinding light was to many of 
them an inexplicable phenomenon. 

After some while spent thus in testing the search light, the air-ship 
drifted out of range. 

It was pleasant pastime to sit upon the deck and enjoy the cool 
evening air, for it was a sultry night below. 

To add to the enjoyment of the moment, Pomp brought out his 
banjo and Barney his Irish fiddle, 

Plantation melodies and Irish ballads whiled the hours away until 
midnight. Then Frank and Pomp retired for the night. Barney be- 
ing on guard io his turn. 
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CHAPTER IIL. 
ACROSS THE ST, LAWRENCE—IN RUPERT LAND—THE GIANT ELK. 


MORNING Came at last and speed was again resumed. The day bid 
fair to be a pleasant. one. 

Before noon Frank declared that they would cross the St. Lawrence. 
His prediction came true. 

The great river was crossed in the region of the Thousand Isles. It 
was an impressive scene. - 

Great rafts of lumber were upon the broad surface of the river. 
Steamers were traveling up and down, and the summer resorts were 
crowded. It could be seen that the air-ship created excitement. 

Across the St. Lawrence the country began rapidly to undergo a 
change. 

Settlements took the place of villages and towns with graded streets. 
The dwellings became more primitive and few and far between. @ 

Indications of the great wilderness to come were seen. 

All that day the air-ship sailed on, then Frank veered the course a 
little more to the West, and said: 

‘* We shall now very soon be in Rupert Land, and the region of the 
fur hunters and traders.” 

“ Dat might jes’ be a good chance fo’ us to get in some good hunt- 
in’, Marse Frank,” declared Pomp. 

“ Yes,” agreed ‘the young inventor, 
fers we will do so.” 

This was something for Barney and Pomp to look forward to, and 
accordingly they were upon the qui vive. \ 

And it could very easily be seen that the region they were now pass- 
ing over was a rare one for game. 

The country was wild, and dense forests with grass grown.pr airies 
were everywhere. In the forests there were bear and deer and moose, 
and upon thelprairies antelope and any quantity of winged game, such 
as partridge and quail. 

‘‘ Truly this is the Paradise of the hunter,” cried Frank; ‘‘ the sup- 
ply of game here seems inexhaustible.” 

‘¢ Tt do dat, Marse Frank,” agreed Pomp. 
it all.” ; 

‘* Ah, I am not so. sure of that,” said Frank. ‘' Every year the 
sportsmen from civilization are pushing deeper and deeper into the 
wilderness. Very little game escapes them.” 

‘* Begorra, 1s a blasted Shame!” averred Barney, ‘‘ shnre they 
ought niver to hunt it so much!” 

“ Oh, the demands of civilization are inexorable,” aeeiaced Fravk; 
oF everything wild and untamed disappears before it. Only think! Not 
many hundred years ~go the isle of: Manhattan, upon which stanis 
the great city of New York to-day was a howling wilderness. Bears 
and wolves hac their dens among the rocky clefts, now perpetuated 
by landscape gardeners in Central Park. The wild Indian’s wigwam 
no doubt was once pitched where now stands the palatial Waldorf and 
the residences of millionaires.” ae 

‘¢ Bejabers that seems queer enuff.” declared Barney, ‘' that must 
’ave been about the time the O’Sheas were kings av Oirelend. Bad 
cess to the change!” , 

‘* And why?” laughed Frank. ‘‘ You cannot wish Manhattan back 
to its primitive wilderness and the abode of howlirg beasts and sav- 
ages?” 

“ce Divil a bit!” returned the Celt, ‘* but if Oireland had her roigbkts, 
shure, she’d niver be undher the yoke av ould England to-day.” 

‘It is all the result of civilization,” declared Frank; ‘‘ everything 
gives way before its march,” 

‘* Shure, the Oirish were civilized, sor, whin England took away 
their liberty.” 

‘* Yes, but the English were superior or they could rot have done 
it,” declared Frank. 

Here the subject was brought to a close in an exciting manner. 

Pomp had gone to the rail and was looking down upon the country 
below, Suddenly he gave a sharp cry. 

‘‘ Shure, phwat’s the matther wid vez?” cried Barney, as he spraag— 
to his side. But a glance was enough. 

‘* Golly! jes’ cast yo’ eye at dat,” ‘exclaimed the darky. 

All saw what was really a picture worthy an artist. Upon a ledge 
of rock, high above tops of a forest of pines, there stood a mighty 
specimen of the lordly elk. 

And right lordly he was, too, as he stood there with feet firmly 
planted, nostrils blowing and eyes fixed full upon the air-ship 
above it. 

The creature did not seem alarmed, but wholly the victim of 
curiosity, the preduminating trait of the deer tribe. 

‘‘ By Jove!” exclaimed Frank; ‘‘ what a magnificent specimen of 

elk!” 

Barney’s eye glittered. 

‘¢ Whisht now an’ I'll bag him!” he cried, as he started for his 
rifle. ‘* Will yez wait the air-ship, Misther Frank?” 

‘‘ Of course,” replied Frank. 

‘* Hol’ on dar, honey!” cried Pomp, 
I seen de animile fus’ off!” 

‘‘ Shoot thin, and be hanged to yez!” cried Barney; ‘‘ divil a bit 
do I care for that!” 

‘‘T kain’t shoot wif yo’ rifle. De sight don’ fit mab eyes,” said 
Pomp; ‘‘ go on an’ shoot yo’sef.” 

‘“ Do yez mane it?” 

‘*T does.” 

‘* All roight thin.” 


‘* And if the opportunity of- | 


‘“Couldn’t neber shoot 


‘‘T reckon it am my shot! 





“4 ey POS, just in time to see a motley gang of men burst into view from the 
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Barney flung his rifle to his shoulder. 
elk and fired. 

The elk fell across the ledge dead on the instant. 
not what caused the three voyagers a mighty start. 
_ ** Mither presarve us! Phwat the divil was that?” ejaculatec Bar- 
ney. 

All were gazing down into the wooded valley below. 
ment they searched the place with critical gaze. 

‘¢On mah wo’d!” exclaimed Pomp, ‘‘I done fo’t I heerd some one 
shoot away down dere!” 

‘¢ Bejabers, it was the report av another gun!” declared Barney. 
‘¢ Pll stake me loife on it!” 

«Oh, I guess not, ” said Frank, carelessly. ‘‘ It must have been the 
echo of your shot.” 

And this conclusion was therefore acceptec, though it must be said 
reluctantly by Barney and Pomp. 

However, the game was bagged, and it was now in order to secure 
jit. So the air ship descended. 

A good spot was selected upon which to make a landing. 

The air ship rested upon the rocky ledge. Frank stayed by the 
wheel, while Barney and Pomp leaped over the rail to secure the elk, 

As it would be a heavy load to carry, they decided not to take the 
animal bodily aboard, but to cut it up where it was. 

' So procuring sharp Knives, they set to work. 

They had succeeded in half flaying the elk, when a startling thing 
occurred. 

The sound of harsh voices and feet was heard coming up from 
among the trees. 

Instantly Barney and Pomp started up. 

*¢ Wha’ am dat?” exclaimed the darky. 

‘¢ Begorra, some wan is comin’!” 

** Who am it?” 

‘¢ Kain’t say.” 

‘¢ Wha’ am we gwine to do?” 

‘« Stay here, of course.” 
Frank, who was on deck, started up and came to the rail. 


He drew quick aim at the 


But this fact was 


For a mo- 


He 


forest. 

They were dark browed, bewhiskered men of the frontier type. Their 
leader was a giant in frame. 

All were armed to the teeth, and their manner was distinctively ag- 
gressive. A sort of hoarse cry went up as they saw the elk in the 
hands of Barney and Pomp. 

Then they advanced in an ominous way, displaying their guns. 
Barney and Pomp picked up their rifles and cocked them. 

‘Fo’ de lan’s sakes!” exclaimed Pomp, ‘‘ dey act as if dey was 
gwine to gib us a fight.” 

** Begorra, I don’ t loike the looks av ’em, naygnr. 
don’t git atween us an’ ther air-ship!” 

“ Yo’ kin jes’ bet on dat.” 

Seeing that the Irishman and negro were armed the Yeates of the 
frontiersmen paused. He exchanged a few words with his men, and 
then advancing a step hailed the two hunters. 

‘*T say, strawngers, what are ye doin’ in these parts?” 

‘* We’re on honest business, sor, yez kin make shure av that,” re- 
plied Barney; ‘‘ that’s the best we have to say to yez.” 

‘*Oh, it is, eh? Well, it’s my business to know if ye’ve any right 
here.” 

‘‘Any roight,” retorted Barney. ‘: As good as yures, I’m thinkin’.” 

‘* Yer wrong thar, me friend,” reptied the frontiersman. ‘‘ We are 
officers of the law, an’ represent the queen on whose territory you ar’ 
poaching.” 

Barney and Pomp exchanged glances. 
ply, Frank called attention to himself. 

‘¢Then you represent the queen, my friend?’ he asked, politely. 

‘‘ In course we do,” replied the frontiersman in a harsh voice. ‘ An’ 
yew’'ll find out so, too. Iam under orders to arrest or shoot any- 
body from the States who is caught without a license shooting any- 


Look out they 


But before either could re- 


~“whar in Rupert’s Land.” 


‘* Before we go any further,” said Frank, calmly, ‘‘I want you to 
show me your commission. 1 don’t Delieve the queen would acknowl- 
edge you as a representative.” 

‘¢Do you mean to insult me!” blustered the big ruffian. 

‘*Not a bit of it,” replied Frank, coolly. ‘* We are in a big wilder- 
ness here where itis difficult to enforce law, even if there was any 
law. Just inform me how you are going to prove to me that you rep- 
resent the queen.” 

‘« Wall, I ain’t goin’ to try to. I’m in the employ of ther Hudson’s 
Bay Company, that has a charter from ther Queen, which is one and 
ther same thing.” 

‘* Ah, I thought so,” said Frank with asmile. ‘*‘The Hudson’s Bay 
Company is a great monopoly, but I don’t see how it is going to pre- 
vent our taking that elk which we have just shot.” 

The frontiersman gave utterance to an astonished oath. 

‘* Which you just shot!” he exclaimed. 

“« Yes,” replied Frank. 

‘“‘Wall, Pil be darned! Ishot that elk myself! 
and yew ain’t a-going to steal it—not if I know it!” 

‘*You shot it!” exclaimed Frank, while Barney and Pomp looked 
astounded. 

‘‘ Yes, sir, [ shot it!’ averred the frontiersman positively. ‘I was 
‘over yender i in the valley an’ drew a bead on it. Icouldn’t have 
missed it at that range, and I ain’t goin’ to have yew steal it—not if I 
know it!’ 


it’s my property, 








CHAPTER IV. 
THE FUR HUNTERS—ON AN ICE-BERG—DUCK HUNTING, 


For 2 moment our adventurers could hardly believe their senses. 
Then Barney cried: 

‘* Begorra, don’t yez remember that we heerd a shot over there in 
the valley, and we were afther thinkin’ it an echo fer shure” 

‘‘ Golly! dat am so!” cried Pomp. 

‘* Right!” cried Frank, ‘* hold on, Mr. What’s-your-name! It is pos- 
sible that we are mistaken. If the elk is yours you shall have him.” 

‘* Of course, he’s mine, I hit him fair and plump!” 

‘** Be jabers, so did J,” averred Barney. 

‘‘Did yew fire at him, Micky?” asked the frontiersman, facing 
Barney. 

‘¢ Shure, I did.” 

‘So did I,” 

‘¢]T believe yez.” 

‘¢ P’raps both of us hit him.” 

‘* That’s the talk!” cried Frank, ‘‘ look and see,” 

‘* By the hern spoon!” cried the Canadian, who had now changed 
his manuer when he saw how matters were, ‘‘ if my bul! ‘el didn’t kill 
him he’s yours.” 

He advanced, and with Barney made an examination of the dead 
elk. 

One bullet had entered the brain. 

‘*That ain’’ mine,” declared the Canadian. 
heart.” ) 

A quick examinatiou showed that a bullet had also ‘penetrated the 
heart. Each ballet had struck a vital part. 

For a moment silence reigned. Then the Canadian said: 

‘‘Take him! I reckin yew fired a second afore me!’ 

‘*No!” cried Frank, ‘‘let us compromise. We will take the meat 
and you can have the skin!” 

‘¢That’s all I wanted anyway,” replied the frontiersman. 

**Then it’s satisfactory?” 

‘“‘Tn course!” 

“Good!” cried Frank, ‘*‘ We will part then on friendly terms.” 

The Canadian, who gave his name as Archie Campbell, now came up 
to the air-ship’s rail and talked with Frank. He was quite cordail. 

‘¢Tn course the company don’t keer anything about one elk,” he 
said; ‘* if it had been a black fox or a beaver I might have felt difler- 
ent. I was only givin’ yea bluff anyway. But ye kain’t know how 
’sprised we all wuz when we seen this flying ship. We couldn’t believe 
our eyes fer a minit.” 

‘‘ Indeed!” laughed Frank, 

‘*We thought each one of us had the tremens, but finally we ‘lowed 
that it was some trick of ther cussed ingenious Yankees, Flyin’ in 
ther air! Joppa! What will ye be doin’ next?” 

‘*On, we haven’t reached the end of our tether yet,” laughed Frank 
s Come aboard and I'll gladly show you over the ship.” 

Campbell complied. It is safe to say that he had some wonderfu\ 
yarns to give his companions afterwards. 

So it came to pass that the aerial voyagers and the Hudson Bay 
men parted the best of friends. As soon as the elk meat was brought 
aboard, the Shooting Star once more got under way. 

Soon the locality was left far bebind. 
what the course would be, 

‘¢ We will bear off east of James Bay,” he said, ‘** and strike for the 
nerthern part of Labrador; thence we will cross Buffins Bay for North 
Greenland.” 

‘¢ All right, sor,” and Barney marked the course, 

Once more the Shooting Star was in the clouds. 

The air was growing more chill, and gave evidence that they were 
leaving temperate latitudes behind. 

This was to be expected. 

For days the air ship sailed on over Rupert Land. One day a great 
body of water showed to the north-west. 

‘* James Bay!” exclaimed Frank. ‘‘ I wish we had time to visit it.” 

** An’ why not, sor?” asked Barney. 

‘¢ There are many good reasons,” said Frank. 
ant one is the limited life of the air ship.” 

‘¢ Phwat’s that, sor?” 

‘¢The Shooting Star, like a railroad locomotive, can only run so 
many thousand miles before it must wear out entirely. The life of the 
machinery is limited, as electrical machinery is very delicate. - The 
Shooting Star is good for just about this trip. She could never go 
another.” 

‘‘T undherstand, sor,” replied Barney. ‘* Av we go too many miles 
around we will niver have strength enough left in “the machinery to 
git home with, sor.’ 

** Just so, for it, like everything else, must wear out.” 

So James Bay was left to the northwest. The air-ship now was 
called upon to cross the bleakest, most Godeforsaken country any in 
the party had ever seen. 

It was a long ways from James Bay across to the upper dea of 
Labrador, which is on the sixtieth parallel of north latitude. 

But in due time the air-ship made the distance and headed north 
for the mouth of Hudson’s Strait, which is the true entrance to Hud- 
son’s Bay. 


‘*T fired fer ther 


‘* The most import- 


Here the voyagers soon found themselves entering Davis Strait and. 


on the Arctic Circle. 

The scene now underwent a great change, 

Icebergs and floes were common, and there were all the indications 
that they were approaching the Arctic regions, 


Tken Barney asked Frank | 
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were not frozen over, but were open and the air was quite mild. 

It wag deemed best not to put on furs yet, though the voyagers in- 
creased the thickness of their clothing somewhat. Suiling over one 
of the biggest icebergs, Barney cried: 

‘‘Shure, Misther Frank, we ought to discind and have a shot at 
some of the foine ducks down there.” 

‘‘ Indeed, I believe you’re right, Barney,” said the young inventor, 
with sudden inspiration. 

The berg was in fact more than a berg, it was a huge fioating island 
of ice. 

There was a deep depression in its center and here among the pin- 
nacles of crystal was a lake of water which the voyagers could see 
now was not in any way connected with the sea. 

In this water, which was probably almost fresh, there were myriads 
of ducks and geese and even swans. 

They were floundering about and having a great racket, The near- 
ness of the air-ship did not seem to disturb them at all. 

With Frank in the majority of cases impulse was action. 

It did not take bim long to make up his mind. 

[n a jiffy the air-ship was settling down upon a level spot high up 
near the summit of the berg and full fifty feet above the water. 

Here the Shooting Star rested safely enough upon an icy platform. 
Then anchors were thrown out and the voyagers prepared for the hunt. 

As there was no danger of an attack upon the air-ship by a lurk- 
ing foe, it was deemed safe enough for all to leave the ship, and this 
they accordingly did. 

Frank led the way over the slippery surface among the ice pinnacles. 
There was constant danger of slipping and getting a severe fall. 

Once Barney did take a headlong slide of twenty feet, but a bank of 
snow made his bruises slight. 

‘*Golly, [done fink we orter hab nailsin our shoes,” 
Pomp; ‘den we mought hab some lily chance to stan’ up!” 

‘* Begorra, it’s as slippery as the greased pole at Donnybrook!” 
averred Barney. ‘‘ Shure ye’re niver shure av phwat’s comin’ next.” 

However, after a turtuous course the three hunters reached a small 
platform under an ice canopy with athin breastwork before them. 
This was not a dozen feet above the basin where were the ducks, 

No better chance could have been desired. The birds were all 
within easy call. 

It was easy enough to drawaline onthe best of them with the 
shotguns they carried. 

Frank made the plan. 

‘* You take that line tothe left, Barney,” he said. 
the right, and I will take them when they rise.” 

This was done, 

Indeed, so rapidly did they work, and so numerous were the birds, 
that before the pond was cleared, they had made three sharp rounds 
of firing, and nearly two score of the feathered game lay upon the 
shores of the basin. 

- was a remarkably successful job, and the hunters were in high 
spirits. 

‘* Shure, they kin niver beat us fer the huutin’ av ducks!” cried Bar- 
ney. ‘* Wud yez luk at the loikes av thim!” 

‘*Golly, dis beats de duck shooting down in ole Okeefinokee 
Swamp,” declared Pomp. ‘' Wha’ am we gwine to do now?” 

‘* Take our game aboard the Star,” declared Frank. ‘* What with 
elk meat and ducks, we ought to live well.” 

‘** Yez are roight,” cried Barney. ‘‘ Come on, naygur, and pick up 
the burruds.” 

The ducks were now picked up and classified. There were several 
different species, Then back to the air ship went the hunters. 

The hunt had been a success. Thus far the aerial voyage had been 
like a pleasure excursion. 

But from this moment dated incidents and events of a rapid and 
ea sort. The voyagers were sure to remember their trip to the 

ole. 

They had hardly mounted the air-ship’s deck when Barney, chanc- 
ing to glance seaward, gave a great cry. 

‘* Begorra, wud yez look?” he cried. 
foire!”’ 

Instantly all eyes were upon the thrilling scene. 
miles was a schooner-rigged vessel. 
her deck. 

At first Frank was of the opinion that these flames came from the 
furnace pipes of a whaler trying out oil. But a second glance told him 
different. | 

She was not the cut or rig of a whaling vessel, 
be seen that the flames had involved her rigging. 

A great gasp of horror escaped Frank’s lips. 

‘My soul!” he exclaimed, ‘‘it is really a vessel on fire. 
doomed to certain destruction.” 


declared 


‘* Pomp, take 


‘‘There’s a foine ship on 


Distant about two 
Flames were seen leaping from 
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Barney and Pomp were quite excited, and each was eager to catch CHAPTER V. | \ 4 
| oe oe ee of the polar bear. Seals and whales were visible in CAPTAIN HORN PUTS TO SEA-THE STOWAWAY—THE ORY OF FIRE. § i 
It was the season of Arctic summer, and consequently the straits In our desire to follow the adventures of the air-ship and its crew, a 


we have neglected the no less interesting experiences of other char- 
acters of our story. ; 

Captain Obadiah Horn was much chagrined of course to find that ‘2 
he wag just too late to embark with Frank Reade, Jr., for the pole Sas 
aboard his famous air ship. . - j 

But this did not deter the old traveler one whit in his stubborn pur- 
pose. ; 

He was resolute in his determination to visit the North Pole as the “ta 
only part of the habitable earth he had not paid a visit to. a 

Captain Horn was fertile in expedient. He was a good skipper him- = 
self and knew the art of navigation by heart. 

‘* By my ears!” he mutterew, “I'll never be beat; if I have to build 
a ship V’ll get there!” fs 

So back down to Ham’s office he stumped. ae 

The ship owner was astonished and not a littie perplexed to see him vo 3 
back. “ia 

‘* How is this?” he explained. ‘*Can’t you make a hitch with Mr. 
Reade?” 

‘¢ Make a hitch?” echoed the old traveler. ‘*‘ Nor any kind of a hail. 
He has gone some days to the Pole!” 

‘* Great Scott!” exclaimed Ham, in dismay, ‘‘ you were too late!” 

“ That’s it!” 

‘¢Then you have sensibly decided to abandon the project for 
now?” 

‘« Never!” 

‘* Eh!” 

‘‘’m more than ever determined to go. Ah, you don’t know Oba- 
dian Horn. I'll go now if it breaks my neck to git there.” 

‘* Mercy! I hope no such a calamity as that will occur. 
are you going?” 

‘* With a ship.” 

‘* Impossible!” 

‘* How so?” “harass 

‘‘The thing has been tried times without number. But in every 
case the vessel has been nipped in the ice and proved a failure,” 

‘¢That may be,” said Horn doggedly; ‘* but there’s always a time 
to oe comrade. Iam the one to do that. Now to business?” 

‘* Well?” 

‘*] want the best sailing vessel you have got. 
of the line, but a good fast schooner.” 

Ham writhed. 


But how 


Mind ye, not a ship 


‘*T don’t see how I can,” he began, | 

— sor in a big voice brought his hand down with crashing force 
and said: 

‘* Don’t be afool, Ham. You know that I can buy and pay for any 
ship that you have. Letit go atthat. I'll ship my own crew and 
take all risks,” 

: $s Well,” said Ham slowly, ‘it looks to me like a foolhardy at- 
empt,’ 

‘* Don’t say a word more. You know that when I undertake a 
thing I never quit. I’m goingthrough. Here’s my check for thirty 
thousand. That'll pay for the use of your schooner!” 

Captain Obadiah waved his check book, but Ham said: 

‘‘ Never mind that till you ccme back. Of course you shall have the 
vessel]. I’d never refuse you, Horn. Now, there’s the Advance——” 

‘‘I Know her. Nice trappy and stanch little vessel. She'll do. I’ll 
take her at once. Where is she?” 

‘* Out there at the wharf.” 

‘** Any cargo aboard her?” 

**Not a bit. We just lifted the last cask out of her hold.” 

‘* That settles it. I'll put a crew aboard her iu a day’s time. Oh, F 
tell you 1’m no hand to procrastinate, sir.” 

‘*T can see that,” said Ham, lugubriously; ‘‘ but I must regard your 
undertakipg as a foolhardy one. We shall never see you or thé ship~+~ 
again.” 

‘* You'll get your pay ffor the ship, commrade,” asserted the old 
traveler stoutly. ‘*As for me, I’m proud to die in just such dn at- 
tempt. It’s a fitting way fora man who has traveled as much as I 
have, sir. Now I wish you a good-day, sir.” 

And the captain stormed out of the ship owner’s office. 
his way hastily up town. 

It did not take him long to adjust his affairs so that he could easily 
leave home. Then he get out to find his crew. 

While on his way to a seaman’s headquarters in West street, who. 
snould he run into bat Olson. The old sailor got squarely in his way. 

‘* Ahoy, mate!” cried Olson. ‘‘ Where is your course laid now? 
You’re headed sou’ by son’west. That’ll bring you up at the wharves, 
me hearty.” : 

‘** And that’s where I’m going, my man,” replied Horn, pompously. 

‘* Ah, indeed, and you are really in earnest about this foolhardy 
trip to the Pole?” 

‘‘Of course I am.” 

‘* Well,” said Olson, rubbing his hands and shifting his quid from 
one cheek to the other, ‘* of course you’ve reconsidered your decision 
not to ship me in your company?” 

Horn glared at the presumptuous old salt. 

‘*No, sir!” he thundered. ‘‘ You can’t ship with me. That’s the 
end of it, sir. Good-day, sir!” 

And he brushed past Olson and bustled on his way. But the saile 
or’s words came floating to his ears. 





He made 


mis 
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\ ‘*Never mind, me hearty! I'll meet you atthe North Pole and Wiralh CHAPTER VI. % 
ies settle that affair of honor if I have to charter a ship myself to go 1g 
ey there.” . ; THE RESCUE—A REMINDER OF THE CHALLENGE. a 
i ‘‘Humph!” muttered Captaia Obadiah to himself. ‘* He’s just fool | 9 
ae enough to do that. Well, if he does, I’ll fight him, that’s all.” Ir was at this critical moment that the aerial voyagers on the ice- ? 
yk It did not take the doughty captain long to pick up his crew. He berg had made action. 
‘ie was something of a sailor himself, but would never have dared to nav- For the burning vessel which they saw was synonomous with the Ad- t 
igate the Advance on his own responsibility. vance, It was true that ship owner Ham in New York was never to 
a Really it would have been wise for him to take Olson, who was a | gee his pet schooner again. i 
a perfect seaman, But the eccentric idea which had gained possession ‘* Begorra, Misther Frank,” Barney had cried, ‘‘we ought to be 
“a of him prevented this. a afther doin’ something fer the poor sowls on board.” 
BL So he selected an old whaling skipper, who was familiar with the ** T see no survivors,” said Frank. ‘* Oh, yes, there are two men 
ay northern seas, Lo command the vessel. : at the extreme stern of the vessel.” 
. The Advance was quickly fitted out for the cruise. There were pro- Frank ‘ost no time. 
a visions for several years placed aboard. He sprang to the keyboard. In a moment the air ship was soaring 
ee / Horn had no clear idea as to how he was to reach the Pole, _ upward. And it was at that supreme moment that Captain Horn in- 
a, To make the start now engrossed all his attention. He was will- dulged in the exclamation which closes our previous chapter, 
is ing to trust to chance and fertility of resource for the rest. In an instant the old soldier and traveler saw that deliverance was 
F The schooner, as a result, was soon manned and ready to sail. The | to be theirs. 
BR Advance was Kam’s favorite ship, and he looked at it ruefully as it He knew that the air ship was Frank Reade, Jr’s, and a thousand 
B lay at the wharf, wild thoughts flashed across his mind. It looked to him indeed like a 
a «She will never come back,” he muttered—‘‘ at least, I don’t see | strange dispensation of Fate. 
ey! what will bring her back?” ‘Olson, old friend!” he cried, ‘* we are saved!” 
‘as In less than two days of actual preparation the Advance sailed out The old salt was gazing at the air-ship in sheer amazement. 
es of New York Harbor on her north bound craise, ‘*What!” he gasped. ‘ A ship sailing in the air?” 
Pe For several days she made rapid progress to the northward, favor- ‘That is Frank Reade, Jr., and his air-ship, ard they are coming 
Sg ing gales assisting her much, down to rescue us!” cried Horn excitedly. ‘‘We are sure to get to 
BS Then one day, when well up into the Northern seas, and too far | the North Pole now! Great guns! how hot that fire is!” 
me: from a port to turn back for any ordinary purpose, Captain Obadiah | » « We'd better leap overboard,” suggested Olson. 
a went on deck to behold an astounding spectacle, ‘‘No, that would be death in these cold waters. Don’t you see that 
ze Seated by the mainmasi was a familiar form, we are the only survivors?” 
iB . He rubbed his eyes, This was a fearful truth. 
a ‘¢ Shades of Waterloo” he muttered; ‘‘am I dreaming?’ __ The luckless crew of the Advance had perished every one, either in 
Bs There was no doubting the case. The individual before him was | the flames or in the icy waters, which chilled them to the marrow and 
i the old salt Olscn. ; prevented their swimming or keeping afloat. 
i The latter looked at Horn with a grin and said: The two members of the Veterans’ Club were the only survivors. 
Pe: _ ‘Well, mate, it’s a nice voyage we’re having.” It was a strange working of fate. 
zi, ‘‘Swords and muskets!” gasped Horn in sheer dismay, ‘‘ how did And they were survivors only owing to the fact that they had stuck 
a you get here?” | aw by the burning ship. The air-ship was near at band. 
—_ ‘* Well,” replied Olson. ‘I’ve been here all the while. Did you There was need of quick work. The Advance showed signs of sink- 
Be think I dropped from the clouds?” ing. 
De, ‘Been here all the while?” Frank leaning over the rail, shouted: 
be ‘Yes, that is, aboard the ship.” ‘* Ahoy, down there!” 
3 Horn drew a deep breath. ** Ahoy, mates!” returned Olson. ° 
ze ‘*Then you stowed yourself away somewhere until after we got ‘¢ Are you the only men aboard?” 
f out to sea?” ‘“« We are,” replied Captain Obadiah; ‘I am sorry to say that the 
Be Olson nodded coolly. , others have perished, and that will be our fate unless we have help 
a ‘*That’s the size of it,” he declared. ‘‘It was my only course, | goon.” 
ri if I was to make sure of settling that affair of honor with you at ‘‘ Have good courage. We won't let you burn up.” 
rf , the Pole.” ‘‘ Luk out fer the rope!” shouted Barney, flinging a line down; ‘put. 
Ee Horn began to roll up his sleeves. it around yez!” 
E ‘‘Then we'll settle it now,” he began. But Olson put up a hand. ‘‘ Allright, me hearty,” cried Olson. ‘‘It’s done already. Pull 
i ‘*Not till we get to the Pole, mate, then it’s cutlasses for weapons. | away!” 
‘fd I have the choice as you well know, for I am the challenged party.” Barney and Pomp at the other end quickly pulled Olson up and over 
‘al ‘* But—you've no right aboard my ship. I decline your company!” | the dir-ship’s rail. Then Captain Obadiah followed likewise. 
fe ‘* Yes, I know, but you see I took pity on you,” laughed Olson. ‘‘I1 It was pecessary to keep a sharp eye out for the flames, for there 
Pi knew that your skipper would lose himself in the icebergs of the north- | was great danger that they might do harm to the air-ship. 
ie : ern seas, 80 I came along to give you the benefit of my advice.” But this was happily avoided and the two rescued men stood safe | 
Ee Obadiah grunted in a non-committal way, and made for the cabin. | and sound on the air-ship’s deck. 
Na He was really delighted that Olson was along with him, but he would They gripped hands with Frank and introduced themselves. 
Bt not tell the old salt this. First of all a lookout was kept for somewhile for any other surviv- 
ii, And indeed Olson easily earned his passage. , or of the burning ship. But none were found. 
Bi. Without his guidance and advice, the schooner might have been Then Captain Obadiah told the story of their presence in these 
v wrecked or ripped many times, but each time he directed the course | waters to Frank. 
Ph safely. He explained his object in visiting the North Pole, and Olson’s ob- 
Bess And thus the trim little schooner plowed on its northern way, until ject in following him. 
Roi one day Captain Obadiah declared that they were on the Arctic Circle. Then he narrated his trip to Readestown and his disappomtment 
oe Pr. _Yhen a thrilling thing occurred. One day the cry so awful and ex- | gt learning that Frank had sailed without him. 
aa citing at sea, rang through the ship. ‘¢T am willing to pay any price to get to the North Pole,” he said. 
An Fire, fire! ‘¢ And with an air-ship itis a sure thiug to get there. Name your 
; It was a deadly and agonizing cry. It brought every man to the price, captain.” J 
eI deck, ‘«] have no price, sir,” said Frank; ‘‘I do not take paseengers. al 
Bs The schooner was really on fice, The crew worked like madmen to | But as I cannot very well land you in these deserted latitudes, I must 
“4 put it out, but they could not. It speedily gained the mastery. perforce accept you as such.” 
Jeg So swift was the destruction of the schooner that it seemed but a Captain Obadiah was profuse in his gratitude. Frank at once took 
oi brief instant ere her decks blew up, her masts toppled and water | g jiking to the bluff old traveler, and they became warm friends. 
i: rushed into her hold. Barney and Pomp fraternized at once with Olson. 
ie This quenched the flames, but sealed the fate of the crew. Over- “After all,” said Frank, “I am glad that it has so happened. 
a board in the icy waters there was little chance for life. There will be no danger of our being lonesome on this great trip.” 
Bey» ; Captain Obadiah and Olson gave themselves up for lost. They, “We will try and give you no occasion to feel so, comrade,” de 
ES however, did not leap overboard. clared Captain Obadiah. ‘I am done traveling with this cruise. 
a But. driven by the flames to the very stern of the doomed vessel, | Jyst let me set foot on Polar land and I am satisfied.” 
Be), they awaited what seemed to them their certain fate. ‘Tt looks as if you would get your desire,” said Frank. 
Sy ‘* Lord help us, mate!” cried Olson. ‘* We’ve got our final call. Pomp got up 4 great dinner with the fine string of ducks secured 
You'll never see the North Pole.” on the berg. 
But even as he spoke Obadiah gave a great start. Both Obadiah and Olson were hungry and did justice to the 
es By muskets!” he cried. ‘* What do ye call that over yonder? Can spread. But one tbing palled upon their joy. 
I see straight, comrade?” This was the sad fate of the crew of the Advance, 
‘‘ By muskets, it is too bad!” cried Obadiah; ‘‘if they hadn’t been 
so rash in leaping overboard they would have been rescued too. 
Poor chaps!” 
a ‘¢ That is so,” agreed Olson, ‘‘ but could the air ship have carried ; 
so many?” | 


‘¢ It could have carried them,” declared Frank, ‘*‘ but I would have 
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been obliged to take you all back to Labrador or the nearest seaport, 
for I could not have taken so many on my voyage to the Pole.” 


‘*That is reasonable,” said Obadiah; ‘ it was a stroke of fate. I 


- remember now that Ham declared that the Advance would never re- 
turn. 


He was a prophet.” 
Barney meanwhile had headed the air ship up Davis Straits. 
For several days it journeyed on over the icy seas, then finally en- 


_ tered upon the ice fields of Baffins Bay. 


They were now really in the Arctic. One day Obadiah addressed 


— Olson in his bluff manner: : 


‘*Do you remember the challenge, sir? You have not forgotten 
that we are to settle an aflair of honor when we reach latitude 90 
deg.” 

I am well aware of it, sir,” said Olson, stiffly, ‘‘and I never shrink 
from my duty, sir.’ 

‘« Very well, sir!” 

Then both bowed with dignity and dropped the subject. They pres- 
ently fell to discussing other matters. 

Had they been aboard a sailing vessel now, they must have been 
greatly hindered by the great ice field which completely clogged Baf- 
fins Bay. 

But che air-ship, of course, was not in the least affected by this, and 


Sailed on at a good rate of speed. 


But the cold was intense and required the speedy donning of thick 
furs. Also the sun ran lower on the horizon aud betrayed the curious 
phenomenon familiar to Arctic dwellers. 

Thus far nothing had been seen of human beings. 

Animals of all kinds were seen, wolves, walrus and white bear. 
times there was a feeling of temptation to indulge in a wear hunt. 

But Frank was anxious to reach North Greenland, 

There had been much talk of late years that the north part of Green- 
iand extended all the way to the Pole and formed the real Arctic or 
Polar continent, 

Frank discredited this theory. 

He believed that there was a broad and open sea between the north- 
ern part of Greenland and the Pole. 

To establish this fact was what he desired. 

So the air ship’s course was slightly changed to the eastward, which 
Frank reckoned would bring him to the shores of Greenland, at a 
point some hundred miles north of Upernavik. 

Across the great ice fields the air ship now flew. 

. But suddenly, ag it was passing over a level plain of ice. the atten- 
tion of the voyagers was attracted by a curious scene. 

There was plainly visible below, a collection of several hundred ice 
huts, the abodes of Esquimaux. 

Dogs and sledges, and all the accompainments of Esquimau life, 
were included in the scene. Some of the natives themselves were 


At 


lounging about or engaged in some occupation. 


The appearance of the air ship over them, created an intense sensa- 
en In less time than it takes io tell it, not an Esquimau was in 
sight. 

- But the heads of some of them were seen at the openings of the ice 
huts cautiously taking a look at the, to them, strange apparition. 

This caused a laugh on board the air-ship. 

**Guns and sabers!” exclaimed Captain Obadiah, “ they needn’t be 
afraid of us—we won’t harm them.” 

** Divil a bit!” cried Barney. ‘‘Shure we’d loike to make frinds 
wid ’em.” 

** We will try it if you all so desire,” said Frank. 
to say the word.” 

‘**Good!” cried Obadiah, and the others joined in the chorus. 
the air-ship settled down. 

It rested upon an ice hummock in the center of the village. The 
voyagers leaped over the rail and stood once more on terra firma. 

It was some while before they could induce the timid Esquimaux to 
come out of their ice huts, 

But they finally overcame their fears, and as soon as they become 
assured that their visitors were human beings and not of a supernat- 
ural character, they were completely reassured. 

In a short while the whole village, men, women and children, were 
swarming aboat the voyagers. 

_ arious looking mites of humanity they were, as broad as they were 


‘‘' You have only 


So 


- 40ng in their fur suits. 


They were fortunately a friendly tribe, and after getting acquainted 
entertained their visitors hospitably. 

Captain Obadiah and Barney went sledge riding, and were offered a 
fat slice of blubber dipped in oil, but they were obliged to risk offend- 
ing their new acquaintances and drew the line at this, 

‘““Great muskets!” exclaimed the captain with a wry face. 
never smelled anything like that in my life. 
one to suicide.” 

However the Esquimaux did not show offense and all went merry 
a8 a marriage feast for a time, 


“6 I 
It was enough to drive 


“eo 


THE OPEN SEA. 


THEN it entered the heads of some of the pudgy natives to pay a 
visit aboard the air-ship. 

Of course a refusal was out of the question. 
show a delegation over the ship. 

They passed from the eabin to the pilot-house, thence into the hold 
and finally out on deck again. 

The mechanism of the ship was all Greek to them, but they had 
seen many wonderful things, and were delighted when Frank made 
each one a small gift. 

But they had hardly left the air-ship when Pomp came rushing out 
holding his nose. 

‘*‘ Fo’ de Lor’ sakes, Marse Frank,” he cried, ‘‘ dere am somefing 
dead in dere, sho’s yo’ bo’n! Wha’ fo’ goodness sake am de mattah?” 

At this moment Captain Obadiah also bolted out of the pilot-house. 

‘“‘ Whew—ew—sh!” he gasped. ‘* What’s the matter in there, Mr, 
Reade?” 

Frank stepped into the cabin for a moment. 
out. 

He was satisfied. In an instant he divined the truth, 

An Esquimau met on the ice in a clear atmosphere will do very 
well at arm’s length. But in a close room—well, we will say no 
more, 

The cdor which the Arctic natives had carried into the air-ship was 
of the vilest description. It transcended anything known in civiliza- 
tion, and was a mixture of grease, garlic, whale blubber, dead fish and 
dog. It could not be described in words. 

‘¢ Whew!” said Frank, pinching his nose, ‘‘it ‘will have to be fumi- 
gated before we can exist in there.” 

This was a nice little job for Barney and Pomp. 

But, after burning chemica!s for a long while, the bad odor was 
driven out. Of course, the Esquimaux never suspected anything of 
this sort else it is possible that they might have felt insnlted. 

However, some quite pretty furs were purchased of them. 

These fortunately did not smell bac, so that nothing could be said 
against them. On the whole the brief stay in the Esquimau village 
was enjoyed. The chief of the tribe urged them iv come again. 

But once more the air ship was uuder way and bound for North 
Greenland, 

The next morning its shores were seen. 

These were high clifled and black. 
was exposed to view. 

But in general it looked like a great aggregation of icebergs piled 
up in an enormous heap, It was a wild and dreary spot. 

Over the Arctic continent the air ship now continued to sail. 

Frank turned his course due north, and put on increased speed. 

The cold became intense. 

He wanted Lo see how far toward the Pole the continent extended. 
It was his purpose to approach it from that direction. 

The frozen waters of Baffins Bay were now left behind. In those 
yee many a good ship had been nipped, and now lay fathoms 

eep. 

Many a brave crew of explorers had perished there. 

All these reflections came to the voyagers and they were deeply im- 
pressed. Indeed had Frank been in any less of a hurry to reach the 
Pole, he would have spent some time in locating the historic spots 
and searching for the relics. | 

But time was too valuable just now and the Shooting Star kept on 
over Greenland. 

Great mountains covered with snow and ice, deep valleys the same, 
and desolate plains becamo the order. 

It was easy to see that they were on land and the explorers were all 
intensely interested. 

‘‘T have often heard it proposed to push through to the Pole with 
dogs and sledges over this part of the country,” said Frank, * but £ 
vie rh you that such a thing is impracticable. It could never be 

one!” ; 

‘* | agree with you, comrade,” said Captain Obadiah; ‘‘it would be 
impossible for them to cross these crevasses or climb over this moun- 
tain wall.” 

‘* Just so,” said Frank; ‘‘ what is more, they would find the open 
sea to the north of them,” 

‘¢ Which would be a barrier.” 

‘« Sure!” 

So this favorite theory of many explorers was exploded. The air- 
ship sped on swiftly. 

Mountains and valleys and snow clad plai.s slid rapidly past. Then 
there seemed to come a noticeable change in the atmospnere. 

‘©On my word, comrade,” said Captain Obadiah, ‘*1 beiieve it is 
gelling warmer.” 

‘« It will get warmer the nearer we Craw to the Pole,” said Frank. 

The captain was surprised, 

‘* Do you mean that?” he asked. 

**T do.” 

** How do you explain it?” 

‘* My way of thinking is that the Arctic or Polar continent is the 
scene of many active volcanoes. This heated action of the earth’s 


Frank undertook to 


Then he stepped 


In places the rock formation 


; forces has a material effect upon the atmosphere.” 


‘By guns!” exclaimed the captain, admiringly, ‘*‘ what a head 
you have got. How did you know that?” 
‘* [ have reasoned it out,” replied Frank with a smile. 
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“¢ Well, it’s pretty good reasoning. Anybody would think that you 
had been there.” 


‘« We are as near the Pole now as any human Yeing ever got,” said 


BS Frank. 


‘* Eh? how is that?” 

‘* The Lockward and Brainerd expedition reached a latitude of about 
83 degrees, J believe. That was within seven degrees of the Pole, but 
1. might as well have been seven hundred.” 

sé Ah!” 

‘“« They, I believe, report coming to an open sea, which barred their 
further progress. This forced them to return.” 

As it became certain that the end of Greenland had been passed, ali 
were now looking forward to a glimpse of the reputed open sea. 

Countless explorers had voucied for it, but few living men had ever 
seen it. Some doubted its existence, but Frank firmly believed in it. 

Great fields of ice now stretched away to the northward, but Frank 
calied the captain’s attention to one fact. 

‘* Do yoa notice a difference in the ice?” he asked. ‘‘ Do you not see 
that it is not quite so hard and solid as that of Bafflps Bay?” 

‘*T had not noticed, comrade,” said Captain Obadiah inquiringly. 

‘* Well, there is a great difference. This ice is of a different qual- 
ity and not near¢o durable. That is in my estimation a very import- 
ant fact.” 

‘‘ Indeed! How so?” 

‘¢ It shows the influence of a warmer region near at hand. In fact 
there is no longer the same chill in the air which we have been ex- 


__-periencing.” 


**T have noted that,” declared Obadiah with interest, ‘‘ then you 


think we are approaching a& warmer region?” 


‘*T do, and that is the open Polar Sea. If there did not exist a 
warmer atmosphere north of us, that sea would not be open.” 

‘‘] agree witb you,” declared Obadiah emphatically. ‘‘ In fact— 
hello!” 

The captain pointed excitedly to the horizon. 
mement Barney from the pilot house cried: 

‘* Misther Frank, wud yee come here, sor. 
open wather ahead.” 

‘¢ The open sea?” exclaimed Frank, excitedly. 
glasses. There was much excitement. 

For a certain fact, open water lay before them. To say that Frank 


At the same mo- 
Shure I think there’s 


Then all rushed for 


Be was delighted would be a mild statement. 


The young inventor fairly danced with joy. 

‘*That bears out my theory!” he cried. ‘* The open sea is no myth! 
This is worth everything to science! Now for the Polar continent!” 

Perhaps Captain Obadiah was fully as excited. He stumped up 
and down and kept saying: 

‘« This will settle it! Obadiah Horn, your mission will be ended, 
and you can retire from a traveling life!” 

The air-ship was sent forward with all speed. 


The intervening miles were quickiy cat down, and soon the line of 


coast was seen, 

The snow and ice ceased within a mile of the water. 
were sandy and low. 

The air-ship sailed down, and by Frank’s orders, alighted upon the 
gravelly beach. 

The young inventor was desirious of taking a reckoning, and also 
of examining the electric engines before essayiug the long trip across 
the Pular Sea. 

While he was thus engaged the others of the party took an explor- 
ing trip along the shore. 

Captain Obadiah and Olson went in one direction, and Barney and 
Pomp in the other. 

The two latter men carried their shotguns to bag some wild geese, 
should they chance to come uv} »n any. 

But there was another purpos®? »pp2) 
Celt had it in for the garky for a practical 
upon him some time efor ». 

Frank had tabooed skylarking aboard the air ship, so that for some 
while the two jokers had beea kept in abeyance. 

But now that they were upon terra firma they had free license, and 
were disposed to make the most of it. 

Barney was disposed to be the ag 
opportunity. 

He had provided for it beforehand. 

Aboard the air-ship there were a number. of decoy ducks which 
Barney had cleverly doctored. His method hud been to cover the 
wooden blocks with a coat of glue and then carefully feather them. 

Indeed at a little distance they had all the appearance of ducks. 
These decoys he had skillfully concealed in his pockets, 

‘* Begorra, naygur,” said the Celt, ‘‘ divil a chance fer a shot have 
I seen yet.” 

‘* Huh! we ain’ got into any likely place yet,” said Pomp. 
wait a lily bit.” 

** Oh, I'll wait,” said Barney, with a shrug of the shoulders. ‘ Ivery- 


The shores 


Ost in Barney’s mind. The 
‘ake which he had played 


gressor, and he waited for his 


‘“* Jes’ 


_ thing cums to thim that wait, Shure but I’m goin’ to carry home 


some foine ducks, or me name is not Barney O’Shea.” 

‘* Yo? needn’t be too suah!” scoffed Pomp. ‘* Doan’ beliebe yo’ cud 
hit one at fifty yards!” 

‘*T'll bate fifty cints you Kain’t kill one at any distance,” said Bar- 
ney, in a bantering way. ‘‘ Yez niver did know how to shoot vor 
niver will.” 
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BARNEY AND POMP GO ON A HUNTING /RIP. 

Tus made Pomp very angry. If there was one thing 2 prided 
himself upon it wag his marksmanship. 

He was really a fine shot and Barney knew it. 
working out a scheme, 

‘ i Pil bet yez ye don’t kill the furst duck we see,” bantered the 
elt, 

‘* Mebbe I kKain’t,” said the coon, “but I jes’ go yo’ I get two out ob 
three ob de fus dacks we see,” 

‘‘T’ll go yez!” cried Barney. 

At this momert they were skirting an angle in acliff. Barney let 
the darky precede him and at an unobserved moment he placed one of 
the decoys upon a projecting spur. 

It could be plainly seen for a hundred yards in elther direction, and 
looked for all the world like a genuine duck sitting there. 

When they had reached a point about one hundred yards from the 
spot, Barney suddenly clutched the darky’s shoulder. 

‘** Begorra!” be whispered, ‘* we’re lavin’ all the game vehoind us,” 

“ Wha’ yo’ mean by dat?” 

‘* Whist! there’s a foine duck sittin’ on thot ledge back there. 
Shure, iv’ll be aisy to dhrop him.” 

‘*Goliy!” muttered Pomp, with his eyes on the decoy, ‘*‘dat ama 
berry easy shot. Jes’ like picking money up to hit him.” 

** Til bet yez don’t.” 

‘*T go yo’, honey!” 

** All roight.” 

Up went Pomp’ 8 shotgun. He took an extremely careful aim. Then 
he pulled the trigger. 

The air was full of shot. The duck’s feathers Jew a little, but it did 
not drop, Nor did it fly away. 

Agaip Pomp fired. 

But it did not budge. 

The darky looked astonished. His eyes grew rounder and rounder. 

** Golly!” he muttered. ‘‘I sartin suah hit dat duck!” 

‘* Be jabers, yez didn’t kijl it yet!” declared Barney, ‘it’s a foine 
hunter yez are!” 

‘** Don’t yo’ talk now,” said the coon, slipping new cartridges into 
his gun. ‘* Yo’ see some fun dis time.” 

Again he aimed and fired. 

Again feathers flew, but the anek still sat there as unconcerned asa 
heathen about his soul. 

Pomp dropped the butt of his gun to the ground, and muttered: 

‘* Fo’ de lan’s sake wha’ am dat duck made of?” 

Barney had stified his laughter all the while. 
But now he saw the danger of discovery. 

The darky started for the spot where the decoy was placed. Instant- 
ly the Celt began to shiver and chatter his teeth. 

‘« Bad cess to the crather,” he cried, ‘‘ shure it’s a banshee duck an’ 
if yez go near it, it will turn ye iatoa ‘hobgoblin!” 

-Pomp came to a dead stop. 

‘* Hey, darl” he exclaimed; ‘‘ wha’ am dat yo’ say!’ 

Whoever saw a darky that was not the essence of superstition or 
voodooism? Pomp was no exception, 

As the thought flashed across him, his kinky wool 
end. 

His eyes were like round moons, and he stood right still where he 
was. He saw now quite plainly why he had failed to bring down the 
duck. 

‘¢Fo’ de Lor’ Harry!” ke exclaimed. ‘‘I neber done fo’t ob dat 
befo’! Sartin dar am sumfin’ berry peculinizyer about dat ar duck. 
I kin take mah berry solemn osth dat I plump hit him.” 

‘‘ Begorra, thin if his loife wuz not charmed he’d ’ave fell,” declared 
Barney. ‘* Don’t yez go near him, naygur—shure he’ll hoodoo yez!” 

‘‘Mah goodness!” said the darky; ‘‘doan’ want nuffin’ to do wif 
sich drefful critters! I’m jes’ gwine to git raight out ob dis loKality. 
Am yo’ wid me, honev?” 

‘«Bejabers, I’m that!” declared Barney. 
mesilf—I’m wid yez.” 

Pomp did not regain his composure until a safe distance had 
been made. All the while Barney bebind him was exploding with 
laugi.ter. 

Some distance further on the Celt decided to work the same racket. 
If he succeeded two more times he would have won his wager. 

But, alas and alack, as the song has it, the Celt tripped up in his 
little game, 

And he was exposed jn the very act. Just as he was about to place 
the second decoy, Pomp turned and caught him. 

For a moment there was a tableau. The two jokers stood gazing 
at each other. 

Pomp saw the decoy duck in Barney’s hand. 
ion dawned upon him, 

‘* Wha’ am dat yo’ got-dar, honey?” he asked. 
duck.” 

‘* Divil a bit,” said Barney, non-plused for a way out of the dilem- 
ma. And this the darky did not intend that he should have. 

‘* Am dat de same kind ob a duck I was shootin’ at, sah?” he asked, 
sharply. ‘* Did yo’ put up a job on me?’ 

The darky dropped his gun and pulled off his fur coat. 
upon his hands savagely. 

‘*On mah wo’d, honey, I’m gwine to take dat out ob you’ hide,” he 
cried. ‘* Yo’ mark mah wo’d.” 


Bat the elt was 


It was nuts for him, 


titerally rose on 


*“‘T’ve no love for banshees 


In a moment a suspic- 


‘* Dat am no real 


He spat 
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‘* Yez ain’t able,” retorted Barney, shaking his red head defiantly. 
** Yez ain’t got ther beef to do it.” 

‘*Clar de track, chile!” cried Pomp, lowering his head. 
comin’!” 

Then he swooped down upon Barney. 
was a lively one. 

It was hard to say which had the best of it, or how long it would 
have lasted, had it not been for an interruption. 

This was in the form of a distant report of a gun. 

In an instant the two skylarkers were sober. 

** Dut am Marse Frank’s signal,” cried Pomp. 

‘¢ Begorra, that’s thrue!” agreed Barney. 

‘© Wha’ can be de mattah?” 

‘“‘ P’raps some av the Esquimaux have attacked the air ship, be ja- 
bers!” 

‘*T reckon we bettah get along back!” 

‘‘In course!” 

So they picked up their rifles and started back to the air ship. But 
when they came in sight of it nothing was ssen of a foe. 

Then they knew that Frank had finished bis job, and was ready to 
start upon the trip across the Polar Sea. 

Barney and Pomp soon reached the air-sbip. 
this was the trath. 

Captain Obadiah and Olson were already there. 

As soon as possible, therefore, the air-ship was once more afloat, 
and the start was made. 

Rapidly the coast line faded away and soon nothing was about them 
but a seemingly boundless sea, 

Its waters were blue and clear as crystal. 
they must be fresh. 

Bat this was not so. 

The air-ship kept on her course across the Sole Sea for many hours. 
Frank was coostantly at the wheel and eagerly scanning the horizon. 

He was looking for the Polar Continent, which was supposed to lie 
upon the 90 degree parallel, or exactly at the earth’s axis. 

If it was proved that such a land did really exist, it would be a 
grand triumph for science. If not, then the theories ‘of many learned 
men must be set at naught. 

But the voyage to 90 deg. latltude could not last always. 

Every hour now cut the ‘distance down. The suspense of the voy- 
agers became intense. 

“But at the very most critical moment when everybody was on the 
qui vive, Frank cried: 

os Ahoy! there she is. 

** Land!” 

The exclamation went from lip to lip. It was an intense moment. 

They felt much as Columbus must have felt when he first sighted 
{and in the western heimsphere, It was an indescribable sensation. 

To think that they were to see this wonderful Polar continent before 
any other living white man was a most exciting thought. 

At first it was but a faint line on the horizon. 

But it gradually grew plainer until the black basaltic cliffs of a vol- 
canic continent burst into view. 

Beyond them were mighty mountain ranges and hills. 
these were unmistakably active volcanoes. 

“That explains it all,” said Frank; ‘‘ the volcanoes are what 
make the mild climate at this extreme point of the Arctic world.” 

It was indeed an anomalous thing that such a region of warmth 
should exist so completely surrounded by a mighty region of ice and 
snow. 

Nearer the air ship drew to the Polar shore, 

‘* At last we have reached 90 deg. north latitude,” declared Frank. 
*¢ We can go no further north.” 

‘¢ We are then at the end of the world,” declared Obadiah. 

‘* Exactly!” 

All hung breathlessly over the rail as the air ship crossed the 
breaker line and the shore of the Arctic continent was really be- 
neath them. 

Then Frank made a motion to Barney, who was at the wheel. 

4 st Slow up!” he commanded. ‘‘ We will land upon that cliff yon- 
er.” 
. ‘* Are we going to land so soon?” cried Captain Obadiah, with de- 
ht, 
Gt so,” declared Frank. ‘‘I want to take a look along this 
coast before we venture into the interior.” 

‘*Be sure that is very agreeable to me,” and Captain Obadiah 
walked up and down the deck in an ostentatious way. 

Frank did not see any significance in his words or actions, but 
there was one on board who did. 

This was Olson. 

_ The old salt drew the strap on his wooden leg a bit tighter and took 

a fresh quid of tobacco. He was quite cool and unconcerned. 

Down settled the air-ship. 


“Tse a 


The wrestle that followed 


They learned that 


At firs! it seemed as if 


Land at last. , 


Some of 


A moment later it rested upon the brow of the cliff. The view from. 


this elevation was good, and the descent to the shore was easy. 

Anchors were thrown out, and then Barney remarked: 

‘*Shure, Misther Frank, 1 don’t see anything of human beings livin’ 
about here at all, at all.” 

‘*Tt is likely that we will find traces of them later,” said Frank. 
** Probably they live in the interior.” 
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CHAPTER IX. 
_ THE AFFAIR OF HONOR—THE POLAR VALLEY. yr) 


THEN Frank leaped over the rail and Barney followed him. ie 

It seemed good indeed to stand once more on terra firma, Frank ‘al 
advanced to the verge of the cliff. | 

He saw that the sands were of a reddish tinge and the cliffs were all 
of volcanic formation. A peculiar sort of lichen diversified strange 
patterns over their smooth surface. i} 

‘* A curious land,” he muttered. ‘‘ Yet its formation is easily un- 
derstood. At this point volcanic fires rage beneath the earth’s crust. 
These have made upheavels and thousands of years have added to the 15) 
quota to make the continent.” 

He saw that the soil was passable for purposes of agriculture, 

No doubt crops could be raised in its interior and there might even 
be forests and jungles, perhaps peopled with beasts of prey. 

One thing he felt sure of. The region was auriferous. 

The character of the soil and its strata showed this. 
doubt abounded, and possibly gold predominated. 

He remembered that generally all Arctic lands contained deposits 
of gold, and these appeared to increase in value and quantity as one = 
neared the Pole. ae 

‘* We can indulge in the diversion of placer mining if we choose,” 
he thought, ‘* that will be entertainment surely.” - 

And while thus engaged in rumination, a sudden uproar from the 
air ship’s deck attracted his attention. is 

He at once turned thither. 

Olson was stumping up an down the deck excitedly. 
leg swung like the pendulum of a clock. — 

Captain Obadiah stood by the gangway a towering giant. if 

‘¢ Now, sir,” he cried grandiloquently, ‘‘ we will adjust that ques- ‘9 
tion of honor! Swords, sir, or pistols, sir, at any number of paces, 
sir. I don’t care what. If you are not a coward, come on!” 

‘* Ho, ho, you landlubber!” roared Olson, ‘’ port your jawing tackle | 
and give me a chance to dip an oar. Ole Olson never refused yet to 
defend an affair of honor!” a 

‘‘ Very well, sir, then why don’t you toe the mark?” shouted Obva-.- a 
diah, ** Vil quickly show you that a soldier’s training is more than a A 
match for the paltry cutlass play or single-stick of 3 & marine milk- 
sop. Come along, sir, or eat your words!” 

‘“*Hold! You ‘forget, blatherskite!” roared Olson, ‘‘ I have not re- 
fused to meet you, but—the Cutlasses, sir! We were to fight with 
cutlasses!” 

‘** Well, and let it be broomsticks then—but come along. Where are 
your cutlasses?” a 

‘* At the bottom of the ocean, in the last Advance,” replied Olson. 
‘*Tf we can find such. weapons aboard this ship, I will not delay you.” 

‘*Hang you for a bounty jumper!” roared Obadiah. ‘ There’s no 
cutlass aboard this craft!” 

‘* Yo’ may be suah ob dat, sah,” declared Pomp. ‘‘Dere am some. 
swords down In de armory, but I done fink yo’ people bettah fight wif — 
stuffed mittens.” 

‘‘ Begorra, that’s roight,” roared Barney, who had just comeaboard.  —_ 

But Olson had dived down into the cabin after the swords, In a mo- | 
ment he reappeared. 

‘* Now, my fine friend,” he said obsequiously, handing one to Cap- a 
tain Obadiah, ‘*I am ready for you.’ ft 

‘‘Shame on yez!” cried Barney facetiously, ‘to foight a man wid a ‘a 
wooden leg!” % 

But the two old timers heeded no scoffs or jeers. They climbed * 
soberly down from tke gangwuay and stood upon the ledge of the 
cliff. 

‘*Now, sir!” cried Captain Obadiah, with a magnificent flourish of 
his weapon, ‘‘there is one chance for your life. You shall retract 
your statement and live.” 

‘* Never!” cried Olson grimly, putting himself on guard. ‘* Honor 
must be satisfied!” 

‘‘Knough!” roared the old soldier. ‘‘ Here’s for your heart!” 

The blades clashed. 

Barney and Pomp looked at each other. 

Up to this moment they had looked upon it as horse play. Now it 
looked a bit serious. 

‘¢ Bejabers, they act as if they were in earnest,” declared Barney. 

Yo’ am right, chile. Wha’ had we better do” 

‘Shure here is Misther Frank.” 

Backward and forward, leaned and lunged the two swordsmen. Up 
a down, right and left, play and counter-play, swept the gleaming . 
blades. a 

The number of passes, parries and thrusts and the miraculous es- a 
capes were amazing. 

There was little difference in the ability of the swordsmen. 

Olson’s coat was ripped and slashed and the buttons cut off. Cap- fi 
tain Obadiah’s waistcoat was in ribbons. Yet neither were scratch- i 
ed, i 

At first sight Frank had thought it a bit of sport. 

But a closer view showed him the earnestness of the duelists. 

‘* Great Scott!” he ejaculated, ** they will kill each other. It must. ei 
be stopped!” i 

An iron rod lay upon the rocks where it had rolled from the air- 
ship’s deck. ie 

Frank picked it up and rushing forward threw up the flashing 
blades. 

‘* Hold.” he cried. 

I tell you!” 
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‘The two duelists paused and fiercely turned upon him. 

‘* Stand aside, you, sir!” roared Obadiah; ‘* this is our affair.” 

‘And mine, too!” cried Frank, undauntedly. ‘‘ What does this 
mean? Why are you fighting like this?” 

Olson swung his wooden leg about, and replied: 

** An affuir of honor, sir. [am the challenged party.” 

‘¢ He challenged you?” exclaimed Frank. ‘* Is this a duel?” 

«« Exactly, sir!” cried Obadiah. ‘‘ It was arranged before we left 
home. He insulted me and we challenged each other to fight to the 
death when we should meet in Latitude 90 degrees.” 

‘That is it, sir,” affirmed Olson, ‘* The honor of a sailor must be 
maintained.” 

‘‘ And the spirit of a soldier can never be squelched,” declared 
O>adiah. 

Frank saw the truth at once. He knew that these men were types 
of the old time army and navy men, who deemed it a sacred duty to 
stand upon a point of questionable honor, even at the sacrifice of 
life. 

He also saw in that moment how difficult it was going to be to con- 
trovert these whims so deeply engrafted in their compositions. 

Force could not accomplish it. 

‘¢ Well,” exclaimed the young inventor, cudgeling his brain for a 
plan, ‘‘let us see, Can we not arrange a compromise?” 

‘¢ An apology,” declared Obadiah. 

** Never!” gritted Olson. 

‘« Wait—wait,” cried Frank, ‘‘ let me see, 
Where were you to fight?” 

‘‘In latitude 90 deg.,” declared Olson. 
settlement can be made. Stand guard.” 

‘* Hold,” cried Frank, beating back the swords again. Then a swift 
inspiration came to him. 

‘You are breaking your compact,” he cried. ‘ You are forfeiting 
your honor. This is not a duel but a cheap brawl.” 

‘* What?” cried Obadiah, lowering his sword; ‘‘ explain your words, 
comrade. How do we forfeit our honor?” 

‘* You agreed to fight when you reached Jatitude 90 deg.” 

Yes.” 

‘‘ Well, shame upon you! Weare yet many degrees from that 
latitude. ‘* This is not latitude 90 deg.” 

The sword points fell. The force of the argument was seer. It 
was sufficient. 

The duelists looked crestfallen. 

‘‘Have we made a mistake, messmate?” exclaimed Olson. ‘' Put 
up your sword, We will settle the affair in 90 deg. or not at all.” 

‘* Right!” agreed Obadiah. ‘‘ That was the term of the compact. 
But no harm has been done.” 

‘*None at all. IT will wait upon you at 90 deg.” 

Very well, sir.” 

- Back aboard the air ship the duelists went. 
they were upon as friendly terms as ever. 

Frank went into the pilot house and laughed until his sides were 
like to split. 

Barney and Pomp were with him. 

‘¢ Well, I never!” he cried, ‘‘ I should think those two old cranke 
were taken right out of an old buccaneer novel and dropped right 
down among us. If ihey are not genuine characters, then Ill 
treat.” 

‘Yo’ am right, Marse Frank!” cried Pomp. 
dey make de sparks fly.” 

‘Oh, yes,” said Frank. ‘* We have no swordsmen in these days 
equa! to them. But what shall we do? When we reach the Pole they 
will certainly have it out.” 

‘¢ Be jabers, let ’em go it, sor, cried Barney, ‘it’s only their own 
throats they do be afther cuttin’.” 

‘¢ That is true!” agreed Frank, “ but it would not be right to let it 
goon. We will put a stop to it in some way.” 

And so the matter dropped. 

Other events came along so rapidly now that it was soon forgotten. 
Frank went into the pilot house and sent the air-ship up. 

Over the basaltic cliffs it sailed and trrough a sort of narrow pass, 

Great mountain walls rose above the air-ship’s deck. It was like a 
scene in Hades. 

Eagles of mighty spread of wing floated over the deep abyss. Far 
below were dark defiles and caverns, 

‘* By muskets!” cried Obadiah, ‘‘this is a lonesome kind of a 
country. I never saw anything like it.” 

‘« It beats the mountains of the Moon,” declared Olson. ‘‘I tell ye, 
mate, I was lost there four months once with a party of slavers. We 
were sent into the interior for blacks and got mixed up in the con- 
founded country.” 

Then Olsen began to detail a hair-raising account of his adventures 
to which Captain Obadiah responded with periodical grunts. 

But at this moment the air-ship turned an angle in the mountain 
range and a wonderful scene broke upon the view of all. 

It was a deep and long valley, green and fertile and extending to 
the north as far as the eye could reach. 

And in the center of this valley the walls, house tops and domes of 
a strange looking city wereseen. All doubts were settled. The Polar 
Continent was inhabitated by human beings. 


What were the terms? 


‘* And here we are. No 


In a few moments 


‘¢Whew! but didn’t 


Only diplomacy would avail. \ 





CHAPTER X. 
A HOSTILE TRIBE—THE REPULSE. 


Tue Polar city was unlike any collection of abodes which our voy- 
agers had ever seen before. 

The streets were narrow, and the housetops were connected with 
various bridges. Indeed, it seemed as if the living rooms of the iu- 
habitants were entirely at the top of the buildings. 

This much the voyagers saw as the air-ship swung into the green 
and fertile valley, which seemed an emeraid gem in the heart of the 
mountains of gloomy black. 

As yel nothing was to be seen of the inhabitants, but as the air-ship 
drew nearer all gave an exclamation of amazement. 

A number of the strangest beings their eyes had ever rested upon 
were visible upon a rocky ledge jast below. 

One of the men, a perfect giant in stature, carried the carcass of a 
bear over his shoulders with the greatest of ease. 

Full seven feet they averaged in height, and their muscles were 
massive. Their hair and beards were of a flaxen yellow. 

They were rudely dressed in garments of skins and their weapons 
were spears and slings. All this bore out the scientific theory that 
the Arctic natives were descendants of Norwegian voyagers whose 
ships had one time penetrated these dangerous parts of the world. 

The hardy Norsemen had doubtless founded a colony here in this 
lonely part of the world, which had endured for many centuries. 

Here the remnant of a once barbaric race yet lived, doubtiess 
clinging to the traditions and customs of their forefathers. 

That they were fully as warlike and barbarous was evident from 
their general appearance. 

The sight of the air-ship had a curious effect upon them. 

At first they stood staring up atit in apparent stupefaction. 
tainly nothing of the kind had ever appeared to them before. 

‘* We evidently surprise them not a little,” said Frank; ‘it is not 
to be wondered at.” 

‘‘ By muskets!” ejaculated Captain Obadiah, ‘‘ they surprise me not 
a little, too. I’ve set foot on every inhabited part of the globe, bat I 
never saw their likes before!” 

‘‘ Steady, mates,” cried Olson, ‘‘ they are hailing us!” 

This seemed true, The Norse people were making violent gesticu- 
lations and seemed much excited. 

‘* They are not signaling us,” declared Frank. ‘‘ Ah, now, youvan 
see what they are up to.” 

And indeed an astonishing thing happened. From a cleft in the 
mountain wall, full a hundred armed and fierce looking warriors 
sprung. It was to them that the others had been signaling. 

At their head was a white bearded old man with a long gown of 
white bearskin. He had a patriarchal and imposing appearance. 

He carried a crooked staff in his hand and at intervals waved it 
furiously at the air-ship. Frank allowed the Shooting Star to hang 
aver the spot. 

‘¢ What are they trying to do anyway?” asked Obadiah, in a puz- 
zled way; ‘‘they act like a lot of monkeys.” 

‘¢Their actions are not friendly, mates,” declared Olson. 

**T have it!” cried Frank, who had been studying the situation 
closely. ‘‘I can tell you what their game is. They regard us as 
some invention of the Evil One and this old priest is trying his ex- 
hortations to frighten us away.” 

Captain Obadiah and Olson laughed heartily at this. 

‘‘Probably we will go,” cried the captain, ‘‘that is if he keeps 
that fantastic work up long enough.” 

“Are ye going to try and make friends with them, skipper?” 
asked Olson. 

‘‘By no means,” declared Frank; ‘‘it would be quite useless. 
They would never treat with us.” 

‘*So I believe,” cried Obadiah, 
delegation of the white priests!” 

This was true. 

From the city gates full twenty of the white clad sagas o7 priests 
came in a column, all wildly singing and gesticulating. 

That they were trying to drive the air-ship away by working a spell 
was very certain. 

Frank smiled grimly. 

‘‘ That is likely to have lots of effect on us,” he declared. ‘*‘ No, we 
certainly can never treat with those barbarians.” 

The whole Polar city was now aroused. The walls were thronged 
with armed men. 

Women and children were in the bristling throng, and seemed ready 
to take an active part in the defense. 

‘*It is all typical of the Norse people,” declared Frank, ‘‘ they are 
trained to battle from the cradle,” 

The war-like demonstrations continued for some time. Then weary- 
ing of the scene, Frank stepped to the key board to send the air-ship 
ahead, 

He placed his hand upon the propeller key and pressed it. The pro- 
peller did not respond. 

At the same moment a curious warning click came from the me- 
chanism below. For a moment Frank was dumfounded. 

Again he pressed the key, but in vain. Then he pressed the key 
which controlled the rotascopes. 

There was a rending, crashing sound with a terrific buzzing, and 
electric sparks came flying from the engine room door, 

‘‘ Mercy on us!” gasped Frank; ‘ the machinery has given out.” 

A great cry came from tha deck. 

‘* Look out, Frank! Don’t go down much further.” 
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‘‘ Heigho! here comes another 
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‘« Are we sinking?” cried the young inventor. 

‘* Yes!” 

«« My soul!” gasped Frank; ‘‘ then we are lost!” 

Down the air-ship was fast settling. She would soon rest upon the 
earth at this rate. 

’ Down into the dynamo room Frank sprang. He went hastily over 
the engines, but could not at orce locate the trouble. 

At that moment thrilling cries came from the deck. 

«« Begorra, Misther Frank, they’re afther attackin’ us,” cried Bar- 
ney, wildly. ‘* Wud yez come quick!” 

As Frank leaped up into the pilot house through the window he 
saw 2 thrilling scene. 

The Polar people were really coming to the attack. It was evident 
that they regarded the aerial voyagers as unwelcome intruders. They 
were exhorted to the fray by the priests. 

It was a thrilling moment. 

Avy one with less nerve than Frank Reade, Jr., might have faltered 
at that moment. 

But he did not. 

He saw the consequences of the varbarian hordes coming aboard 
the air ship. It would mean death and destruction. 

There was but one course to parsue, 

They must be repulsed. 

Frank was much averse to the shedding of blood. He knew that 
these ignorant people were not cognizant of what they were doing. 

To shoot them down like sheep seemed intensely wicked. 

Yet self preservation demanded extreme measures. Already the 
voyagers were armed with Winchesters, ready to repel the attack. 

The Polar warriors were fully a thousand in number. They came 
on With deadly determination. 

The stones and slugs from their slings were rattling upon the 
shell of the air ship like hail. One of them was nearly as deadly 
as a bullet. 

To say that Frank was in a quandary would be putting it mild, 

‘* Begorra, Misther Frank,” cried Barney, ‘‘ will we not be afther 
giving thim a vojley, sor?” 

‘‘ No—no!” cried Frank; ‘‘ we must not take life unnecessarily.” 

‘* Ou me wurrud, sor, they’ll mighty quick take ours!” 

‘‘Let’s see if we can turn them,” said the young inventor, 
grimly. 

He rushed forward to the electric gun in the bow. It was but 
a moment’s work to train it upon a hillock just in the path of the 
advancing horde. 

Then he pressed the electric button. 

The cylinders closed, the pneumatic chamber was filled, and with a 
little recoil the gun went off, The dynamite shell struck the hillock. 

The report was deafening. Great columns of dirt and stones rose 
in the air, It seemed like a literal volcanic up-burst. 

Directly in the face of the advancing barbarians, they were brought 
to a standstill. 

Frank did not lose his opportunity. 

Again and again he fired the pneumatic gun. The shells struck all 
around the terrified Norsemen, bursting with awful uproar. 

It was enough. 

The superstitious barbarains, who had never seen an explosive, 
could not but believe that thls was a visitation of Thor himself. 

They fled precipitately. 

Not until they had reached the city gates, did Frank desist in his 
dynamite thunderings. Not once did the foe rally. 

This ended it. 

It was a bloodless victory. 

The enemy had been routed fairly and squarely, and not a life had 
‘been lost. This was a matter of congratulation. 

_‘* By muskets!” cried Captain Obadiah, emphatically, ‘that’s the 

eae victory [ ever heard of. A thousand licked and not one man 
illed! 

Oe is what ye might call scientific fighting, mate,” declared 
son. 

‘*T should say so.” 

‘“*Now,” said Frank, ‘‘let me know if they return to the attack. 
I've got to see about this machinery.” 

Down into the engine-room he went again. 

It required but a few moments this time for him to locate the 
trouble. It was really very slight and easily remedied. 

A heap of induction wire had fallen from a shelf and struck between 
two cogs. The wire winding up in them stopped their action. 

It was the work of but a few moments to cut the wire away, and 
then the cogs, being readjusted, worked as well asever. The air- 
ship was all right once more. 


_—_ 


CHAPTER XI. 
LATITUDE NINETY DEGREES—THE AFFAIR OF HONOR SETTLED. 


FRanx had no intention of lingering in the Polar valley. 
_ He knew that he could never hope to make friends with this tribe 
of the Polar natives. Therefore there was little need of remaining 
longer in the vicinity. 

So he at once started the rotascones and the Shooting Star once 
more sprung into the air. 

Up into the clouds the voyagers went. Then Frank descended 
again until about a thousand feet above the earth. 


’ Then up the Polar valley the air-ship sailed once more. 

The Norse city was left far behind and soon was out of sight alto- 
gether. But new scenes now claimed the attention of all. 

Passing over a section of the mountain range, a wonderful ele- 
vated lake burst into view. f 
It was high above the common level, and surrounded by jutting 

walls of black basalt. It was fully ten miles in length and breadth. 

This was a picturesque spotin the heart of the grim mountains, 
Looking down through the transparent waters, huge fish were seen 
upon the gravelly bed. © 

Across this mountain lake voyagers sailed. 

Then once more the mountains divided, and this time a strange val- 
ley was seen filled with clouds of smoke. 

No living thing—no-vestige of green could be seen anywhere. It 
was an earthly type of Hades. 

‘‘Great Jericho!” exclaimed Olson. ‘‘We don’t want to go in 
there!” 

‘‘Ji’s a volcanic valley,” declared Frank. 
steam. There are geysers. Oh, see that!” 

Even as he spoke an enormous geyser near by sent up a cloumn of 
water full sixty feet into the air. The report was like that of a can- 
non, 

‘‘Whew!” gasped Captain Obadiah, ‘‘ that came from a hot place!” 

‘*We may all have to go there some time,” said Olson grimly. 

‘‘You will, sir, when we reach latitude 90 degrees,” said the cap- 
tain tartly. 

‘‘ There is as good a chance for you, sir,” retorted Olson. 

Frank penetrated as far into the volcanic valley as he dared with 
the air-ship. Then he arose above it, only to bring anotber astound- 
ing scene to view. 

This was the crater of an active volcano. 
mile in area. 

It was a livid lake of boiling lava, which bubbled and frothed like 
a mighty caldron, 

The gases which rose from it were overpowering so that the air- 
ship did not venture too near, 

Over this volcanic region they were passing- when Captain Obadiah 
put a hand on Frank’s arm. .* 

** Will you grant me a favor, Mz. Reade,” he asked. > 

‘« Well?” replied Frank. : 

‘* Will you tell me, just what latitude we have reached?” 

‘* After a moment,” said Frank, ‘‘I must first make a bit of 
reckoning.” 

And this he proceeded to do. It was to satisfy a suspicion in his 
own mind as well as to answer the captain. 

After some time spent in making the reckoning, he made a startling 
announcement. 

‘‘ We are exactly at the Pole,” ne declared. 

‘s ves gasped the captain. ‘Is this the Pole actually?” 

“Tt is!’ 

‘* Swords and muskets! Where then is latitude 90 degrees?” 

Frank pointed to the boiling crater. 

‘* The center of that crater,” he said, ‘‘actually is latitude 90 de- 
grees nortlr.” 

The captain looked at the boiling mass aghast. Then he turned 
and saluted Olson. 

‘‘ Sir,” be said, with icy dignity, ‘‘the time has come. 
place where we agreed to settle our affair of honor!” 

‘“‘T am ready, sir,” said Olson stiffly, ‘* be so good as to bring out 
the swords.” 

‘* No, no!” cried Frank, hastily, ‘‘that matter was all settled on 
the coast. Don’t you remember that you both agreed——” 

‘* To wait until we reached the exact point of 90 deg.,” said the 
captain, tartly. 

‘Yes, but——” 

‘There is no use of idle discussion. The matter must be settled. 
We are men of honor and never break our word.” 

‘‘ By no means,” agreed Olson. ‘* We can offer no compromise. 
Honor demands a settlement.” 

‘** And you shall have it, su,” declared the captain. 
ihe weapons,” 

He disappeared into the cabin. 


‘¢Part of that cloud is 


It covered fully a square 


This is the 


“*T will fete 


Frank felt like having a fight him- 


ea What should he do to controvert the stubvornness of these two 
men? 

‘‘}) say,” he cried. ‘* You area pair of foois! Now challenge me 
both of you! W’ll fight you both!” . 


‘* Oar affair must be settled first,” declared Olson. 

‘* By ali means,” said Obadiah, extending his opponent a sword. | 
‘* Now if you will kindly descend, Mr. Reade, we will thank you.” 

‘**T decline!” said Frank, stiffly. 

“© What?” 

** You two old cranks must not and shall not fight. In fact it is im- 
possible for you to do so. Neither of you can keep your compact.” 

‘* What, sir?” cried Olson. 

«* Explain your words,” demanded the captain, hotly. 

‘* You may be sure I will,” said Frank, coolly. ‘In the first place. 
this foolish challenge of yours, set the place of meeting at a certain 
and particular spot known as latitude 90 deg., did it not?” 

Both nodded in reply. “ . 

‘* Very good! there was no stipulation that the affair should be set- 
tled anywhere else?” 

‘* No!” both replied. 

‘* That settles it then. You cannot fight. Latitude 90 deg. or the. 
exact Pole is right in the center of that crater. Perhaps you can ex- 















: 


ist there levig enough to fight your foolish duel. But I don’t believe 
that you can.” 


The captain and Olson looked at the lake of lava. Then both threw 


down the swords. 


“+The skipper is right, sir,” declared Olson, ‘‘the affair is get- 


“tied.” 


‘¢ Well, comrade, it is no fault of mine that the chosen spot was in 
the middle of a crater,” apologized the captain. 

‘* Consider the question honorably settled by Fate,” said Frank. 
‘* Tg not that fair?” 

«« Tt is,” cried Obadiah, heartily. 
to Olson, *“* my honor is appeased.” 

‘¢ And I will say the same, shipmate!” declared the old salt, hearti- 


‘¢ Comrade,” Lolding out his hand 


ly. 
y Then the two old fighting cocks shook hands warmly, and the fa- 
mous affair of honor was settled. 

Frank took due credit to himself for his skillful intercession, 

The air-ship rose above the crater and went on beyond the Pole. 
Far enough iu that direction would take them to the delta of the Lena 
and Siberia. 

Captain Obadiah and Olson were soon engaged in playing chess, 
and were warmer friends than ever. 

Each respected the other’s valor and nerve, and this is ever the 
truest basis of friendship. 

Frank’s purpose now was to sail to the other shore of the Polar 
Continent and then to sail’around it to make sure that it was sur- 
rounded by water on all sides. 

The European and Asiatic side of the continent was somewhat 
different in topography. 

There were pumerecus rivers and stretches of level green plain. 
Upon this latter fed many strange species of elk and moose. 

It was a strong temptation to descend and have a jolly hunt, but 
Frank refrained and kept the air-ship on its course, 

The weather was delightful and mild. Indeed, all were favorably 
impressed with this section of the Polar Continent, 

But soon the scene begau to change again. 

The plains gave way rapidly to a series of foot-hills and deep gulch- 


—~, — “es. TLere were brawling streams and deep pools, 
Te ! 


‘‘ There,” said Frank with sudder conviction; ‘‘if anywhere in 
this region gold is to be found it is right here,” 

‘* Do ye believe it, mate?” cried Olson eagerly. 

“T do.” 

‘* Why not do a bit of prospecting? When I was in the Mountains 
of the Moon we one day came upon a rich find——” 

‘* Easy, comrade,” put in Captain Obadiah at this moment. ‘ We 
care for no Munchausen stories just now.” 

‘* Do you mean an insult, sir?’ flashed Olson, “ety 

‘No, no!” put in Frank suddenly. ‘‘ We’ve bad one affaic of hon- 
or. Let us not have another.” 

‘* But I am insulted,” began Olson. 

However, before he could say more, or the affair could come to a 
head, a thrilling thing occurred. 

Suddenly from forward a loud cry of alarm and terror went up. 

Barney had been trying to arrange a section of the anchor cable in 
the bow of the ship. Being near the rail, his foot slipped, the coil of 
rope fell against him, and the next moment he was overboard. 

It was Pomp who let out the mighty yell of alarm. 

‘* Fo’ de lan’ sake, Marse Frank!” he screamed, ‘‘ dat I’ishman hab 
fallen to his death!” 

‘* Heavens!” gasped Frank, ‘‘ that is the end of Barney!” 

The distance to the earth was full flve hundred feet. The air-ship 
was moving slowly. 


Below was a swirling river with deep pools. It was a frightful 


: fall. 


All rushed to the rail expecting to see Barney’s lifeless form upon 
the earth below. 
But in this they were disappointed. The Celt was not in sight. 
The long coilof anchor rope had payed out and was hanging 
co fifty feet from the earth. But nothing was seen of the 
eit. ¢ 
‘* By muskets!” cried Captain Obadiah. 
vecome of him?” 
‘‘Can you not see him anywhere?” breathed Frank hoarsely. 
if he could only have clung to the rope!” 
‘* Perhaps he did, mate,” said Olson. 
Pomp gave a joyful yell. 
‘*On mah wo’d, Marse Frank, he am in dat ribber,” he cried. 
“«In the river?” 
‘* Yes, sah, fo’ suah; I jes’ see him crawl up de bank.” 
is on Heaven!” cried the young inventor, joyfully; ‘‘ then he is 
alive?” 
‘*T done believe so, Marse Frank.” 
‘* Down with the air ship,” cried Frank; ‘‘ he must be in need of 
help after such a frightfull fall.” 
But Pomp was already at the keyboard. The air ship descended 
quickly, and rested upon the ground not many yards from the river. 
Then, as Frank leaped over the rail, a bedraggled form clambered 
up the bank, and a rich brogue was heard. 
‘1 Begorra, that’s the cowldest wather I iver tuk a swim it, bad cess 
to it!” 
_** Barney!” cried Frank, joyfully; ‘‘ how did you escape death?” 
The Celt’s eyes twinkled. 
‘‘ Shure, that’s nothin’,” he said. 


‘*What do ye reckon has 
iT Oh, 


‘* Yez ean’t break an Jrishman’s 


neck at that distance.” 


te 
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CHAPTER XII. 
A TREASURE FIND—SOUTHWARD BOUND—THE END. 


‘¢ On my word,” cried Frank, ‘‘I believe you, Barney. 
fall into the water?” 

‘¢ Shure, an’ can’t yez see by me looks, sor? 
swimmin’ wid me clothes on.” 

Everybody laughed, and the nervous tension of a short while pre- 
vious was greatly relieved. . 

Barney explained his providential escape in his peculiar fashion. - 

It seemed thatin going over the rail he had a good grip on the — 
anchor rope. 

It paid out rapidly beneath his weight, and when less than fifty 
feet from the water the sudden shock of reaching the end of the rope 
caused the Celt to lose his grip, and he Gropped into the river. 

it was a cold piunge, but he was an excellent swimmer, and quick- 
ly found his way Out as we have seen. 

It was a matter of much joyful congratulation that he had escaped 
with his life. 

‘¢ Be me sowl,” cried Barney, as he wrung the water from his 
garments, ‘‘it’s the loiveliest place fer fish I iver seen.* It’s aloive 
wid thim.” 

** Fish!” exclaimed Olson? 
pose we have a try at it?” 

The suggestion met with general favor. 
duced and the sport began. 

There were trout and grayling of prodigious size and ravenous 
appetite. The sport was first class, 

Frank and Captain Obadial went down the stream some ways, 
following the current and rapidly filled their creels. 

They finally reached a point where the stream broadened and 
ran over shallow peb Sly bars, 

Here it became necessary to wade. As Frank stepped into the 
transparent current he noticed something with a yellow hue im- 
bedded in the sands. 

Impelled with a queer presentiment he reached down and picked 
it up. Its weight was considerable. 

‘* By Jove!” exclaimed the young inventor. 
have made a discovery.” 

‘‘ Eh, comrade?” exclaimed the old veteran. 

‘¢ Look for yourself.” 

Frank held the object up. 

Obadiah gave a gasping cry. 

** Gold!” he said, huskily; ‘‘ a fine nugget of gold!” 

‘* Just so!” declared Frank. ‘‘ And there is more here also,” 

At this moment Olson and Pomp came up. All al once became im- 
bued with the gold fever. Hs 

In a few moments they were excitedly wading the stream and 
searching for nuggets. Their efforts were well rewarded, 

In a very short time a snug fortune had been recovered from the 
sand bar. That the sands of the river would wash out great returns 
there was no doubt. 

The result was that several days were spent on ‘‘ Polar Bar ” as the 
name was given to the bed of sand. 

In that space considerable gold was recovered. This was taken 
aboaré the air ship. 

But after a while all tired even of gold hunting. 

It was then that Captain Obadiah one day appeared on deck and 
electrified everybody with a proposition which all had begun to think 
seriously of. 

‘‘T say, comrades, we’ve run our race and hada good time. Why 
is it not in order to make a change” 

‘¢ What shaJl it be, captain?’ asked Frank, 

‘* Leu us go home!” 

** Home!” 

‘¢ Be it ever so humble, there’s no place like home!” sang Olson. 
‘*T’m quite ready, mates.” 

‘‘ Begorra, it’s not sich a bad place afther all,” averred Barney. 
‘‘T’m in for it if the rest of yez are.” Nea 

‘Golly! I’se seen all [ want to ob dis yer kentry,* declared Pomp. 

Frank was reflective. 

He consulted a culender and said: 

‘‘ Well, if that is the desire of all, it shall be so. 
to make NewfounGland before winter sets in. 

So the matter was decided. 

They had visited the North Pole, had carried out their scheme suc- 
cessfully, and were satisfied, 

They were carrying back a fortune. Captain Obadiah and Olson 
had settled their affair of honor, and they were content. 

So no time was lost in completing the preparations. Soon the air- 
ship was ready to start. 

Frank abandoned his plan of making a circuit of the Polar Conti- 
nent. Now that the infection had seized upon all they could not re- 
turn fast enough. \ 

‘* Well,” declared Captain Obadiah, ‘this puts to an end my life of 
travel. I can now boast of having set foot upon every inhabited land 
on the globe.” 

‘* You might modify that a little,” said Frank. 

‘* How so?” asked the captain with asperity. 

‘‘ There are doubtless inhabited parts of the earth as yet undis- 
covered.” 

‘‘Eh? The deuce! that can’t be! Where are they, sir?” . | 

‘* Well, there is a large part of the earth’s surface as yet unexplor- 
ed,” replied Frank. ‘‘ For instance, the Antarctic regions.” 


Did you 


I’d niver gone in 


‘“‘1’m fond of the sport, mates. Sup- 


Fishing tackle was pro- 


‘Come here, Horn, I 


‘¢ What is it?” 


We will be able 


——* 
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, Bb ‘‘Pon’t tell him that, Mr. Reade,” pleaded Olson; \‘‘ he will be just A great depression came over all. They sat about listless and dis- 


foolish enough to set out for there at once.” mayed for a number of days. coe 
‘If I knew!” cried Obadiah; ‘‘ but, pshaw, sir, that is not yet an The weather outside was bitter cold. It could be seen that icéwas 
established fact.” | rapidly forming in the strait. 
‘*No, that is true,” declared Frank; ‘‘ but I purpose to make a trip ‘* Well,” said Cuptain Obadiah bracing up a bit; ‘* we can at least | 
there some day.” go bear hunting, or perhaps find Esquimaux.” / a8 
‘‘Good! If you should find it inhabited, sir, you must let me know. ‘* Esquimaux!” cried Olson, ‘‘ they ere the chaps who can take us’ | a 
But perhaps before that time I may be setting foot upon a land from | in their sledges and carry us to Reykjavik.” f i 
™ which none of us ever return.” “No,” said Frank; ‘I don’t believe we'll find an Escuiman in this a 
. “IT trust nat, sir,” said Frank earnestly. part of the country this winter. They locate further south!” ; me 
The air-ship spesdily got under way and once more sped over the ‘*Why not make ao expedition to find them?” asked Olson eager- By 
volcanic range and the Norse valley. When the open sea beyond | ly. 7 
came into,view alljbegan to feelythat a good start homeward was | «Jt would hardly be safe,” said Frank. ‘* We could not travei far | 
made. afoot and would lose our way and perish!” ‘ae 
Across the open sea the Shooting Star made its way, and in dae | «That is right, comrades!” declared Obadiah. ‘We had better x 
time the northern ;coast of Greenland hung in sight. stay here,” 5 
Once more they were above the ice flalds, where the walrus and the Bat at that moment a strange distant sound came to the ears of Ni 
white bear had their haunts. all. For a moment they were electrified. 
* For days the air ship hung over these. Then finally Frank an- ‘¢ What is that?” exclaimed Frank. 
nounced that they were upon the shores of Baffinst Bay, and he pro- ; «+: Qn my word!” cried Obadiah, “ it sounded like a fog whistle.” 
posed torun across to Labrador, and thence again into Rupert Land, ‘*A steamer whistle,” decided Olson, ‘‘ but it can’t be.” 
a. But at this juncture,the great catastrophe came. So suddenly did ‘Oh, surely not,” agreed Frank. ‘ There could be no vessel in 
it precipitate itself, that none in the party were prepared. the strait this time of year.” . 
The Star hung perhaps a thousand feet over the ice fields. Barney Again the distant sound was heard. This was enough. vs 





was at the wheel, and the rest of the party were in the cabin. = All donned their furs and rushed out on deck. With leveled glasses a 
The weather was bitter cold, for the Arctic winter was settling in. they scanned the blue waters of the strait. é 


The main strait which extended through the bay, was rapidly con- Far down on the horizon line there was a black speck and an as- q 
gealing, and would soon be closed to navigation. The sun appeared | gending column. It was smoke. i 
above the horizon only at intervals, anda gloom was upon every- ““ Whurroo!” shouted Barney, at the top of his lungs, “it’s a a 


thing. , © ahs ” 
m= ; aie stheamer, fer shure, and they’re whistling for us. 
This had more or less of a depressing effect upon the spirits oj the és Then we'll return the signal,” cried Frank. 


party and all were sure that they should feel better when twenty de- He sprung to the electric gun. He sent a time bomb high in air. 


grees further south. It exploded with terrific report. 
Suddenly, however, Barney noticed that the rotascopes began to Again the whistle came. The signal had been heard. 


lose their power. The ship began to sink. Who can describe the sus 
“ : pense and excitement of the voyagers as 
Wee ace put on all speed, but this made no difference. Something the little steamer drew nearer. Up the straita she came and the cast- 
Anal aways rushed down to the edge of the ice. 
The ship fell five hundred feet, then wavered and began to fall | ang to the amazement of ail on her deck stood a familiar figure, It — 


Pere ans Khoa ato the Dea neuse. was Oliver Ham, the owner of the lost Advance 
‘¢ What is the matter, Barney?” he cried. ‘*‘ What has happened?’ A boat came out to the ice. 


“6 ’ e ez,” j h , ** the ehine ‘ t 
ery OSes ROE RO rast ROC a eae A moment later Ham was embracing Captain Obadiah, who lugu- 

A ghastly pallor swept over Frank’s face. briously told of the fate of the Advance. ‘ 

‘“T understand it,” he said; ‘ thesworst has come to pass. The ‘I didn’t care for that,” cried Ham; “ but I knew that it was a 
_ electric engines have worn out, We can never return home with the | terrible undertaking for you two old chaps, and I thought I would 
air-ship.” go after you and bripg you safely home. 


: ‘ : : ‘*« You have saved our lives!” cried Obadiah, wildly. ‘* God bless 
The other voyagers heard this with consternation. A genuine , , : 
panic was at aakebaubelt | you, Oliver Ham! I'll never forget this!’ 


: : But why make a long story of it? 
| It was a fearful thing to contemplate. In a few moments the dis- se 
Bh abled air-ship rested upon the ice fields. All were safely transported to the decks of the steamer. Then all 


Frank did all he could to repair or bolster up the engines. It was Khe valnable elects of the sir'ehip wers\ removed. 


C—_—_—_—_—_—_——————_aa_—_—s 


a. impossible Of course it was useless to attempt to take the Shooting Star 
ne ‘* We are anchored,” he said, gloomily. ‘ There is one hope for us, home. st te ’ , 2 
( We can camp here aboard the air-ship until another spring and then. Never mind,” said Frank; ‘‘ I'll build another one to beat her. 

By make an effort to travel overland to Reykjavik or some other. Green- Southward the Spray turned her prow. ; 
Ff land settlement.” The details of the voyage home were of small interest. Captain 
Sg { ‘That's a long while to wait,” declared Obadiah. Horn and Olson went back to the Veterans’ Club well sapplied with 
a “« Yes, it is,” said Frank, ‘‘ but it is making a virtue of necessity.” | fresh and thrilling yarns. 

aby : 4 Po be sure!” Frank Reade, Jr., and Barney and Pomp went back to Readestown, 


XN 


This was the only reassuring thing about the situation. But the | leave to end our tale of the trip to LatirupE 90 Dzc,. 
. idea of remaining buried an entire season there in the ice was unbear- 
i i able. [THE END.] 











Useful and Instructive Books. 





HOW TO DO SLEIGHT OF HAND—OContaining over fifty of the ) ROW TO KEEP AND MANAGE PETS.—Giving complete information 





latest and best tricks used by magicians. Also containing the as to the manner and method of raising, seus taming, breeding 
secret of second sight. Fully illustrated. By A. Anderson. and managing all kinds of pets. Also giving full instructions fot 
| Price 10 cents. For sale by ail newsdealers, or sent post-paid, making cages, nests, etc. Fully explained by 28 handsois illustra- 
ly upon receipt of price. Address Frank Tousey, Publisher, 34 & tions, making it the most complete book of the kind ever published, 
i 36 North Moore Street, New York. P.O. Box 2730, Price 10 cents. Addres3 Frank Tousey, publisher, 34 and 36 North 
bs Moore street. New York. Box 2730. 
ek 


HOW TO DO TRICKS.—The great book of magic and card tricks, cou- 
taining full instruction of all t&s leading card tricks of the day, also HOW 10 BECOME YOUR OWN DOCTOR.—A wonderful boox, con- 


sh the most popular magical illusions as performed by our leadin taining useful and practical information in the treatment of ordinary 
4 iagicians; overy boy should obtain a 60) y, as it will both caries diseases and ailments common to every family. Abounding in use- 
and instruct. Price 10 cents. For sale i all newsdealers in the ful and effective recipes for general complaints. Price 10 cents, 
receipt of price. Address Frank Tousey, publisher, 34 and 36 North to your address, post paid, on receipt of the price. Address Frank 
: Moore Street, New York. Box 2730. aeueey publisher, 34 and 36 North Moore Street, New York. Box 
es HOW TO DO SECOND SIGHT.—Heller’s second sight explained by his | HOW TO DO TRICKS WI'rH CARDS.—Containing ezdlanations of me 
a former assistant, Fred Hunt, Jr. Explaining how the secret dia- general principles of sleight-of-hand applicable to card tricks; of 
i, logues were carried on between the magician and the boy on the card tricks with ordinary cards, ai.2 not requiring sleight-of-hand; 
i stage; also giving all the codes and signals. The only authentic of tricks involving sleight-of-hand, or the use of specially prepared 
- explanation of second sight. Price 10 cents. For sale by all news ecards. By Professor Haffner. With illustrations. Price 10 cents. 
; dealers in the United States and Canada, or sent to your address, For sale by all newsdealers, or sent, post-paid, to any address on 
postage free, on receipt of the price. Address Frank Tousey, pub- receipt of price, by Frank Tousey, publisher, 34 and 36 North Moore 

lisher, 34 and 36 North Moore Street, New York. Box 2730, Street, New York. P.O. Box 2730. 
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No. f. 
Naypoleon’s Oraculum and Dream Boek, 
ing the great oracle of human destiny; also the 


yning of a any kind of dreams, ether with 
1 apesion and curieus games of A com- 
hee Price 10 cents. 





No. 2. 
HOW TO DO TRICKS. 


magic and card tricks, containing full 
ecard tricks of the day, also 
veiens as perfo by our 


ss Phe great book of 
' -—- fastruction of all the lending 
cna) ono popoiar magicsl fii 

aA jog magiians; every boy should obtain 4 copy, as it 


will both amuse and instruct. Price 10 cents. 


* 
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ies / HOW 10 FLIRT 
. “ o ow 4 7 
_ The arts and wiles of flirtation are fully explained by this 
 fittle book. Besides the various methods of handkerchief. 
. 9 Spi window and bat flirtations, it comtains 
 @fall list of the language and sentiment of flowers, which 
fs interesting to everybody, both eld and young. You can- 
 ~—s got be happy without one. Price 10 cents. 





; No.4. — 
HOW TO DANCE 
Ts the title of a new and handsome little book just issned 
» by Frank Tousey. It contains fall instructions im the art 
of danciag, etiquette in the ball-reom and at parties, how 
e to areet, and full directions for calling off im all popular 
 squaredances. The price is 10 cents. 
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No. 5. 
HOW TO MAKE LOVE.| 


A complete guide to love, courtship and marriage, giving 
Eaeaibic advice, rales and etiquette to be observed, Wit 


y curious and intercsting things not generally known. 
Price 10 cents. 

















i No. 6. 
| HOW TO BECOME AN ATHLETE. 


= fall imstraction for the use of dumb-bells, Indiag 

abs, Nel bars, horizontal bars end various othe 

. \ met of developing a , healthy muscle; a 
ustrations. HKvery bey can me strong a 


(teats be ¢ Howimg the instructi tained in th 
y by foe i © instructions contained in the 
boy ky rice Id cents, 
| Noe 

HOW TO KEEP BIRDS, 
Handsomely illustrated, and contai:ing full instractions 
a the ma ment and training of the canary, mocking- 

i 


, rd, bobo! blackbird, paroquet, parrot, otc., otc, Price 
 ~—s—s Weente. 


x 





HOW TO BECOME A SCIENTIST. 


A useful and instructive book, giving a complete treatise 
@o chemistry; also, experiments in acoustics, mechanics, 
“\yp- snathowuatics, chemistry, end directions for making fire- 
, wo co fires, and gas This beok cannot 
be equaled. Price 10 cents. 





HOW TO BECOME A VENTRILOQUIST. 


By Harry Kennedy, The seovet given away. Every intelli- 

_ gent boy reading this beok of instractions, by a practical 

~ mroteser (delixhting multitudes every night with bis won- 

a rfal imitatiens), cam master the art, and create any 

-! count of fum for himself and friends. It is the greatest 

x ~ wer pabliched, and there's millions (of fun) in it. 
cen 
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No. 10. 
. HOW TO BOX. 
wa eart of self-defense made easy. Containing over thirty 
es trations of guards, blows and the different pesitions of 
 @goeod borer. Every boy sheuld obtain one of these useful 
aad instractive as it will teach you hew te box with- 
Out an instructor. Price 10 cente. 












‘ROW TO WRITt LOVE-LETTERS, 
A most Tempicte hittle Book. containing full directions for 


| writing and when to use them; also givi 
Specimen letters for both young and old. Price 10 ieee 





a; No. (2. 
/ HOW TO WRITE LETTERS TO. LADIES. 
Giving complete iustructions for writing letters to ladies 


On all subj : also, otters of introduction, notes and re- 


Quests. Price 10 cen 


: No. 13. 
How to Do It; or, Book of Etiquette. 


I. is & great life secret, and one that every young man de- 
 @ires to d get ite There's 


know aliabout. Send 19 cen 
‘i happiness in it. mee 


BS No. 14. 
HOW TO MAKE CANDY. 


ay A compleie haod-book for making all kinds of candy, 
_ eam, syrups, essences, etc., etc, Price 10 conte, - 
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No. 15. 
HOW TO BECOME RICH. 


This wonderful book presents you with the example and 
life experience of some of the most noted and wealthy men 
in the world, including the sel.-made men of our country. 
The beek is edited by one of the most successful men of 
the present age, whese own example is in itself guide 
enough for these who aspire to fame and money. The 
beok will give yeu the secret. Price 10 cents. 





HOW TO KEEP A WIXDOW GARDEN. 


Containing full instructiona for constructing a window 
garden either in town or country, and the most approved 
methods for raising beautiful flowers at home. @ moet 
complete book of the kind ever published. Price 10 ceuts. 








No. 17. 
HOW TO BRESS. 
Ceataining fall instruction in the art of dressing cud ap- 
pearing well at home and abread, giving the selections of 
a material, and how tc have them made up. Price 10 
cen 





No. (8. 
HOW TO BECOME BEAUTIFUL. 


One of the brightest and most valuable little books ever 
iven to the werld. Everybody wishes to koow how to 
ecome beautiful, beth male and female. The secret is 

simple, and almost costless. Read this book and be con- 

vinoed how to become beautifal, Price 10 cents 


Neo. 19. 
FRANK TOUSEY’S 


United States Distance Tables, Pocket Com- 
panion and Guide. 


Giving [the official distances on all the railroads of the 
United States and Canada. Also, table of distances by 
water to foreign ports, hack fares in the principal cities, 
reports of the census, eto., etc,, making it one of toe most 
complete and handy books published. Price 10 cents. 








No. 20. 
How to Entertain an Evening Party. 


A very valuable little boo. just published. A complete 
compendium of games, sports, card-diversions, comic 
recreations, ete., suitable for parlor or drawing-room en- 
tertainment. It contains more for the money than any 
book published. Price 10 cents. 





No. 21. 
HOW TO HUNT AND FISH. 
The most complete hunting and fishing guide ever pub- 
lished. It contains full instructions about gans, hunting 
dogs, traps, apes and fishing, together with descrip- 
tions of game and fis Price 10 cents. 





No. 22, 
HOW TO DO SECOND SIGHT, 
Heller's second sight explained by his former assistant, 
Hunt, Jr. Explaining how the secret dialogues were 
carried on between the magician and the boy on the stage; 
also giving all the codes and signals. The only authentic 
explanation of second sight, Price 10 cents. 





No. 23. 
HOW TO EXPLAIN DREAMS, 


Everybody dreams, from the little child to the aged man 
and woman, This little beok gives the explanation te al) 
kinds of dreams, together with lucky and unlucky day 
ane Napoleon's Oraculam,”’ the book of fate. Price 
een 





HOW. TO WRITE LETTERS TO GENTLE: 


Containing full directions for writing to gentlemen on all 
subjects; aleo giving sample letters for yostraction, Price 
18 cents, 

. 





No. 25. 
HOW TO BECOME A GYMNAST. 


Centaining full instructions for all kinds of gymnastic 
sports and athletic exercises. Embracing thirty-five iliue- 
W. Macdowald. A and use- 


trations. Ky Professor W. 
ful beok. Price 10 cents. 


No. 26. 
HOW TO ROW, SALL AND BUILD A BOAT. 


Fully illustrated. Every boy should know how te row and 
saiia boat. Full instructions are given in this little book, 
together with instructions on swimming and riding, Com- 
panion sports to boating. 10 conte. 








No. 27. 
HOW TO RECITE AND BOOK OF RECI- 
TATIONS. 
Containing the most reopen selections iv use, compr 
Duick d t, French dialect, Yankee and Irish dial 
standard readings. Price 


pieces, together with many 
oonts, 


Te Ee es eee 
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~ SSgaining Useful Information on Almost Every Subject Under the Sun. Price 10 Cents Per Copy. 
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No. 28. 
HOW TO TELL FORTUNES. 


Every one is desirous of knowing what his fature life will 
bring forth, whether happiness or misery, wealth or pow 
arty You can tell by « glance at this little book. Buy one 
and be convinced. Tell your own fortune. Teil the fort. 
unes of your friends. Price 16 cents. 





No. 29. 
HOW TO BECOME AN INVENTOR. 


Every boy should know how inventions origitate, 1 
book explains them all, giving examples in electricity, 
éraulics, magnetism, optics, pneamatics, mechanics, eta, 

mort instructive book published. Price 10 centa, 


v5 





, No- 30. 

HOW 'TO COOK. 

One of the most instructive books on cooking ever pub. 
lished. It contains recipes for cooking meats, fish, gam 
aud oysters: also pice, puddings, cakes and all kinds 


pastry, and a grand collection of recipes by one of our most 
popular cooks. Only 10 cents per copy. 





No. 3I. 

HOW TO BECOME A SPEAKER. 
Containing fourteen illustrations, giving the different po- 
sitions requisite to become a good speaker, reader ang 
slecutienist. Also containing gems from all the populas 
authors of prose and poetry, drranged in the most simple 
and concise manner possible. Price 10 cente. 





No. 32. 

HOW TO RIDE A BICYCLE. 
Handsomely illustrated, and containing full directions fee 
mounting, riding and managing a bicycle, fully explained 
with practical illustrations; also directions for picking out 
amachine. Price 10 cents. 





No. 33. 
HOW TO BEHAVE. 
Covetsins the rules and etiquette of good society and 
most approved methods of appearing to 
advantage at parties, balls, the theater, church, and in the 
drawing room. Price 10 cents. 





No. 34. 
HOW TO FENCE, 


; also instruction in arobery. Described with 
twenty-one practical illustrations, giving the best positions 
in fencing. A covmplete book. Price 10 cents. 


HOW TO PLAY GAMES. 
A complete and useful little book, containing the ruleg 
backgammon, oro= 


and regulations of billiards, bagatelle, 
quet, dominoes, etc, Price 10 cente. 


No. 36. 
HOW TO SOLVE CONUNDRUMS. 


Containing all the leading conundroms of the day, amusing 
riddles, curious catches and witty sayings. Price 10 cents. 











No. 37. 
HOW TO KEEP HOUSE, 


Jt contains informatien for everybody, boys, girls, 

and women; it will teach you how to make almost anyt 

around the house, such as parlor ornaments, brackets, 
mente, wetian harps, and bird lime for catehing birds. 
rice 10 cents, 


No. s 
HOW T0 BECOME YOUR OWN DOCTOR, 


A wonderful book, containing usefx) and practical infor 
mation in tne treatment of ordinary diseases and ailments 
common to every family. Aboundiog in useful and effect. 
ive recipes for genera! complaints rice 10 cente. 








No. 39. 
How to Raise Dogs, Poul ns and 
Rabbits. mys ae 


4 useful and instructive book. Handsomely illustrated. 
y Ira Drofraw. ‘Srice 10 cents. 





« 40. 
HOW TO MAKE AND SET TRAPS. 
Including hints on how te satoh Moles, Weasels, Otter, 


Rats, irrels an how te cure Skins. 
plows ‘ilustrated, By J. Harrington Keene. Price 
cen 





N 4t. 
The Boys of New York End Men’s Joke Book. 


Containing a great variety of the latest es used by the 
most famous end men. No amateur minstrels is complete 
without this wonderful litéle book. Price 10 cente. 





No. 42. 
The Boys of New “York Stump Speaker. 


Gontsinin a varied assortment of Stump Speeches, Negro, 
tck and Irish. Also Rad Men's jokes. Just the thing 
for home amusement and amateur shows. Price10 cents 


e For sale by all newsdealers, or sent, post-paid, upon receipt of price Address 
| FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 34 & 36 North Moore Street, New York, 






















No. 


61 Dandy Dick, the Doctor’s Son; or, The Village 
by ‘Tom ‘Teaser 
A Sequel to *‘ Sassy Sam.’ 
by Commodore Ah-Look 
53 The aloly Travelers; or, Around the World for 


by Peter Pad 
54 The Miortys i in the Wild West, vole, eter Pad 
55 Muldoon, the Sport, om Teaser 
56 neon. and Chipper; or, Through Mok and 
Thi by Commodore Ah-Look 
57 ‘Two Hard Nuts; or, A Term of Fun at Dr. 
Orackem’s Academy, by Sam Similey 
58 The Shortys’ Country Store, by Peter Pad 
SS Muldoon’s Vacation, by ‘'om Teaser 
60 Jack Hawser's 'l'avern, sf Peter Pad 
61 Ikey; or, He Never Got Left, by ‘l'om Teaser 
62 Joseph Jump and His Old Blind Nag, by Peter Pad 
63 'I'wo in a Box; or, The Long and Short ot I, 
é’ by Tom Teaser 
64 The Shorty Kids; or, Three Chips of Three Old 
Blocks, by Peter Pad 
65 Mike McGuinness; or, l'raveling for Ee 
‘om ‘Teaser 
66 The Shortys’ Christmas Snaps, Phy Peter Pad 
67 ‘he Bounce ‘T'wins, or, ‘'he ''wo Worst Boys in 
the World, by Sam Smiley 
68 Nimble Nip, the Imp of the Schoo}, 


erro 
52 Sassy Sain Sumner. 


by Tom Teaser 
69 Sam Spry, the New York Drummer; sy Business 
Before Pleasure, y Peter Pad 
70 Muldoon Out West, bres ‘Teaser 
71 ‘Those Quiet ‘wins, y Peter Pad 
72 Muldoon, the Fireman, by Tom ‘feaser 
73 A Rolling Stone; or, Jack Ready’s Lite of Fun, 
by Peter Pad 
74 An Old Boy; or, Maloney After Riunontion. 
by Tom ‘Teaser 
75 Tumbling Tim; or, Traveling With a Ciréas. 
by. Peter Pad 
76 Judge Cleary’s Country Court, by Tom ‘Teaser 
77 Jack Ready’s School Scrapes, by Peter Pad 
78 Muldoon, the Solid Man, by ‘Tom Teaser 
79 Joe Junk, the Whaler; or, Anywhere toe Fun, 
y Peter Pad 
£0 The Deacon's Son; or, The Imp of the. Village, 
y Tom ‘l'easer 
81 Behind the Scenes; or, Qut With a New York 
Combination, by Peter Pad 
82 The Funny Flour, by Peter Pad 
83 Muldoon’s Taso Ball Club, by ‘om Teaser 
84 Muldoon’s Base Ball Club in Boston, by Tom Teaser 
85 A Bad lige; or, Hard to Crack, by 'Tom Teaser 
86 Sam; or, ‘The Troublesome Foundling 
by Peter Pad 
87 Muldoon’s Base Ball Club in Philadelphia, 
by ‘Tom Teaser 
88 Jimmy Grimes; or, Sharp, Smart and Naaay. 
by Tom Teaser 
89 isle Tommy Bounce; or, Rorpdtitiae Like His 
by Peter Pad 
90 Muldoon’ s Picnic, é by Tom Teaser 
91 Little Tomuny Bounce@n His Travels; or, Doing 
America for Fun, y Peter Pad 
92 Bose Soe; or, Sam Bowser at Work and 
by Peter Pad 
93 Next "poor: or, The Irish Twins, by ‘l'om ‘Teaser 
94 The Aldermen Sweeneys of New York, 
by Tom Teaser 
95 A Bad Boy’s Note Book, by ‘* Ed’ 
96 A Bad Boy at School, by ** Ed” 
97 Jitamy Grimes, Jr.; or, the Torment of the Vii 
lag Tom Teaser 
98 Task pee Jim; or, Rackets and Scrapes at 
School, by 'Tom Teaser 
99 he Book Agent’s Luck, by ** Kd ’” 
100 Muldoon's Boarding House, by Nom Teaser 
101 Mnidoon’s Brother Dan, by Tom ‘Teaser 
102 The Traveling Dude; or, The Comins Advent- 
ures of Clarence Fitz Roy Jones, by aun ‘l'easer 
103 Senator Muldoon, by Tom Teaser 
104 ''be Shortys’ Minstrels; or, Working haat Same 
Old Rackets, by Peter Pad 
105 The Comical Adventures of Two Dudes, 


by Tom Teaser 
106 Muldoon, the Cop. Part I, oe Tom Teaser 
107 Muldoon, the Cop. Part Ti. by ‘Tom ‘Teaser 
108 Billy Moss; or, From One Thing to Another, 
by Tom Teaser 
109 Truthful Jack; or, On Board the Nave Jane, 
y ‘om ‘Teaser 
110 Fred Fresh; or, As Green as Grass, ie ‘'om ‘Teaser 
lll The Deacon’s Boy; or, ‘the Worst in Town, 


y Peter Pad 
112 Johnny Brown & Co. at School; 


or, The Deac- 
on's Boy at His Old Tricks, by Peter Pad 
113 Jim, Jac 


and Jim; or, three Hard Nuts to 
Orack, by ‘tom Tl'easer 
114 Sinave & Co., the Boy Peddlers, by Peter Pad 
115 The Two Boy Clowns; or, A Summer With a 
Circus, Tom Teaser 
116 Benny Bounce; or, A Block of the Old UOhip, 
by Peter Pad 
117 Young Dick Plunket; or, The Trials ad Trib- 
ulations of Ebenezer Crow, by Sam Smiley 
118 Muldoon in Ireland; or, ‘he Solid Man on the 
Old Sod, by ‘'om Teaser 
119 Muldoon’s Grocery Store. Part I, by Tom Tesser 
120 Muldoon’'s eronery 3 Store. PartI L by Tom Teaser 
121 “> Pugh: or, A Boy of Business and Fun. 
tI, by Tom ‘l'easer 
122 Bop isright; or, A Boy of Poors _— Fon. 


‘Bart Tom) Teaser 
123 Maldon? s Trip Around the World. - 
124 Muldoon’s Trip Around the World. gs 


by Teas Teaser 
125 Muldoon’s Hotel. Part I. by Tom Teaser 
126 Muldoon’s Hotel. Part ITI. by Tom Teaser 
127 Muldoon’s Christmas, by Tom Teaser 
128 The Shortys’ _ oe Rackets, by Peter Pad 
129 Sam Smart, J are 7 ollowing in the eee 
of His Dad. iar by Peter Pad 
130 Sam Smart, Jr,: a Following i in the ooteent 
of His Dad. Part II. 


om Teaser 


of price. Address 


P. 0. Box 2780. 





by Peter Pad | 
- . All the above libraries are for sale by all newsdealers in the United States and Canada, or sent to your address, sani on receipt 


FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 34 & 86 North Moore Street, New York. 





Uske 


IDFarl 


By “ Noname.” 


Price 5 Cents. 


No. . 


72 Adrift in Africa; or, Frank Reade, Jr. Ivins the” 
Ivory Hunters With His New Hlectric Wagon. 
73 Six. Weeks in the Clouds; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Air- 
Ship, the Thuod erbolt of the Skies. 
74 Frank Reade, Jr.’s - eta Air Racer; or, Around the 
Globe in Thirty Day 
75 Frank Reade, Jr., and "His Flying Ice Ship; or, Driven 
‘ Adrift in the Frozen Sky. 
76 Frank Reade, Jr., and His Electric Sea Engine; or, 
Hunting fora Sunken Diamond Mine. 
77 Frank Reade, Jr, Kxploring a Submaraine Mountain; 
or, Lost at the Bottom of the Sea. 
78 Frank Reade, Jr.’s Electric Backboard: or, ‘lhrilling 
Adventures in North Australia. 
79 Frank Reade, Jr.'s Search for the Sea Serpent; or, Six 
Thousand Miles Under the Sea. 
80 Frank Reade, Jr..s Desert Explorer; or, The Under- 
ground City of the Sahara. 
&l Heank Reade, Jr.’s New Electric Air-Ship the “ Zep- 
Pek or, FromNorth to South Around the Glube. 
a 
82 Frank Reade, Jr.s New Electric Air-Ship, the ‘*t Ze- 
poe oe From North to South Around the Globe. 
ar 
83 Across the Frozen Sea; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Electric 
Snow Cutter, 
84 Lost in me Great Atlantic Valley; or, Frank Reade, Jr., 
and His Submarine Wonder, the “Dart. 
85 Frank Reade, Jr., and His New Electric ‘Air-Ship, the 


‘**Eclipse;”’ or, Fighting the Chinese Pirates. Part I. 
86 Frank Reade Jr. and His New Electric Air-ship, the 
“ Eclipse;’’ or, Fighting the Chinese Pirates. Part LI. 


87 Frank Reade, Jr.’s Clipper of the Prairie; or, Fighting 
the Apaches in the Far Southwest. 

88 Under the Amazon for a ‘I'housand Miles; or, Frank 
Reade, Jr,’ WonderfulT rip. 

89 Frank Reade, Jr.’s. Search for the Silver Whale; or, 
Under the Ocean in the Electric ‘‘ Dolphin 

90 Frank Rende, Jr.’s Catamaran of the Aue or, Wild and 
Wonderful Adventures in North Australia, 

91 Frank Reade, Jr.’s Search For a Lost Manin His Lat- 
est Air Wonder. 

92 Frank Reade, Jr., In Central India; or, The Search 
For the Lost Savants. 

93 me. Missing Island; or, Frank Reade Jr.’s Wonderful 

Trip Under the Deep Sea. 

94 Over the Andes With Y Peank Reade, Jr., in His New 
Air-Ship; or, Wild Adventures in Pern. 

95 Frank Reade, Jr.’s Prairie Whirlwind; or, The Mystery 
of the Hidden Canyon. 

96 Under the Yellow Sea; or. Frank Reade, Jr.’s Search 
for the Wave of Pearls With His New Submarine 
Cruiser. 

97 Around the Horizon for ‘I'en Thousand Miles; or, 
Frank Reade, Jr.’s Wonderful Trip With His Air- 


Ship 

98 Pronk Reade, Jr.’s “Sky Scraper; or, North and 
South Around the World. 

99 Under the Equ uator from Ecuador to Borneo; or, Frank 
Reade, Jr.’s Greatest Submarine Voyage. 

100 From Coast to Coast; or, Frank Reade Jr.’ ‘8 Trip 
Across Africa in His Electric “ Boomerang.”’ 

101 Frank Reade, Jr., and His Electric Car; or, Outwit- 
ting a Des erate Gang. 

102 Lost in the Mountains of the Moon; or, Frank Reade, 
ee s Great Trip With His New Air-Ship, the 


103 100 Miles Below the Surface of the Sea; or, The Mar- 
velons Trip of Frank Reade, Jr.’s ‘‘ Hard-Shell”’ 
Submarine Boat. 

104 Abandoned in Alaska; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Thrill- 
ing Search for a Lost Gold Olaim With His New 
New Hlectric Wagon. 

105 Around the Arctic Circle; or, Frank Reade, Jr.'s 
Most Famous 'rip With His Air-Ship, the ** Orbit. " 

106 Under Four Oceans; or, rank Reade, Jr.’s Submar- 
ine Chase of a * Sea Devil.’ 

107 From the Nile to the Niger; or, Frank Reade, Jr. 
1.ost in the Soudan With His ‘‘ Overland Omnibus. ” 

108 The Chase of a Comet; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Most 
last ‘Trip With’ His New Air-Ship the 


109 Lost in the Great Undertow; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s 
Submarine Cruise 1n the Gulf Stream. 

1i0 From Tropic to Tropic; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Latest 
Tour With His Bic rele Car. 

111 To the End of the Earth in an Air-Ship; or, Frank 
Reade, Jr.’s Great Mid-Air Flight. 

112 The Underground Sea; or. Frank Reade, Jr.’s Subter- 
ranean Cruise in His Submarine Boat. 

113 The Mysterious Mirage; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Desert 
Search for a Secret City with His New Overland 


Chaise. 

114 The Electric Island; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Search for 
the Greatest Wonder on Earth With His Air-Ship, 
the ‘“* Flight.’’ 

115 For oe Weeks Buried in a Deep Sea Cave; or, 
Frank Reade, Jr.’s Great Submarine Search. 

116 ‘I ae Galleon’s Gold; or, rank Reade, Jr.’s Deep Sea 


earch. 

117 Aeneas Australia With Frank Reade, Jr , In His New 
ho aoiies Car; or, Wonderful Ldcentures in the 
Anti 

118 Frank Bande, Jr.'s Greatest Flying Machine; or, 
Fighting the Terror of the Coast. 

119 On the Great een With Frank Reade, Jr., In His 
New Ae or, A ‘l'wenty-Five Thousand Mile 
Trip in Mid-Air. 

120 Under the Indian Ocean With Frank Reade, Jr.; or, 
A Cruise in a Submarine Boat. 

121 Astray in the wees or, The Wild Experiences of 

rank Reade, J Barney and Pomp, in Sonth 
America With the > Blectric Cab 


. 122 Lost in a Comet’s Tail; or, Frank Eee, Jr.'s Strange 


Adventure With His New Air-Sh ip 

123 Six Sunken Pirates; or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Marvelous 
Adventures in the Deep Sea. 

124 Beyond the Gold Coast: or, Frank Reade, Jr.’s Over- 
land Trip With His Electric Phaeton. 





ee sen } | 
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94 Young Sleuth and the Cashier's Crime; or, The Evi- 










Price: 3 3 Coney 


awe — 




















66 Young Sleuth’s Lent ‘Link; or, Finding 

Young Sleuth’s Last Dodge; or, The Ke: 

ay he bleuth cas h F ik i ae 
oung Sleuth and the Female Smu ‘sor, rkin: 
For ** Uncle Sam,” oe ee tee 

69 Young Sleuth’s Lightning Changes; or, The 

DOR O Bein er the Baik one “te x 
oung Sleuth and the Owls of wl Moun Tk 
Ghosts of Blue Ridge Tavern, ; 2 hee The 

71 Young Sleuth’s Last Round: or, The Keen Dote 

est Knock-Out. 
72 Yous plenth a ‘Sharps; or, Sharp Work Am 


73 Youow Sleuth’ s Seven Signs; or, The Keen De 2 
Marked ‘Trail. ‘ 
74 Young Sleuth on the Stage; or, An Act set x 


Bills 

75 Young 8 Sleuth at Monte Carlo; or, The Crime om He 
Jasin 

76 Young Niouth aid the Man wie the Tattooe SS 
Tracking Missing Millions. e a Arm; Or 

77 Young Sleuth in cexrans City; or, ‘Waltzing Wil- 
liam’s Dancing Schoo 

78 Young Sleuth in Siberia; or, Saving a Young American 
from the !’rison Mines. 

79 Young Sleuth Almost Knocked Out; or, Nell Blondin’s 
Desperate Game. 

80 Se Sleutb and Billy the Kid Number Two; or, The 

a. uy 


saci - wands ot uhe Teoh - : 
oung Sleuth’s Master Stroke; or, he Lad Detec-| 
tive’s Many Masks. Fe 

82 Murdered in a Mask; or, Young Sleuth at the ‘French Se 

83 Young Slenth in Paris; or, The Keen Detecti and i. 
the Bomb-Tbrowers. : Aso, 

84 Young Sleuth and the Italian Brigands: or, The Keen 
Detective'’s Greatest Rescue. 

85 Young Sleuth and a Dead Man’s Secret; or, The Mes- 
sage in the Handle ot a Dagger. 

86 Young Sleuth Decoyed; or, The Woman of Fire. _ ad 

87 Young Sleuth and the Runaway Circus Boys; or, Fol-- 
lowing a Pair of Wild New York Lads. 

88 Young Biptia at Atlantic City; or, Tie Great Seaside 


ae 


















































Myster 
89 Young Sleuth, the Detective in Chicago; ex, Uutaver 
ing a Myster rt: 
90 oe er in the Safe; or, Young Sleuth asa Bank — Te 
etective. 
91 Young Sleuth and the Phantom Detective; or, The , 
Trail of the Dead. 


92 Young Sleuth and the Girl in the Mask; or, The Lady | 
Monte Cristo of Baltimore. 

93 Young Sleuth and the Corsican Knife-Thrower; or, 
The Mystery of the Murdered Actress. 


dence of a Dead Witness. 

95 Young Sleuth in the oils; or, The Death Traps. of} a 
New York. 

96 Young Sleuth and the Miser’s Ghost; or, A Hunt For 
Hidden Money. 

97 Young Sleuth as a Dead Game Sport; or, The Keen 
Detectives Ruse for $10,000 

98 Seen Sleuth a and the Gypsies’ Gold; or, The Package : 

99 Monte Sleuth and Policy Pete, the Sharper King; | or, 
The Keen Detective’s Lottery Game. - 

100 Young Sleuth in the Sewers of New York; or, Keen 
Work from Broadway to the Bowery. 

101 Young Sleuth and the Mad Bell Ringer; or, The 
Secret of the Old Church ‘Tower. 

102 Young Sleuth’s Unknown; or, The Man who Came, 


Behin 

103 Young “Sieuth’s Great Swamp Search; or, The Mis 
Girl of Everglade. 

104 Young Sleuth and the Mad Doctor; or, The Seve 
Paisoned Powders. 

105 Young Sleuth's Big Bluff; or, Simple Sallie’s Mission. 

106 Young Sleuth’s Great Contract; or, The Keen De 
tective’s Double Game. ; 

107 Ygane Sleuth’s Night Watch; or, The Keen Detective 

Guarding Millions. 

108 Young Sleuth and the Mystery of the a Room; 
or, The Crime of the Photograph Galle 

109 Young Sleuth and the Gold Ship Robbery; or, Beut- 
ing Bold Crooks on an Ocean Steamer. ‘eS 

1/0 Young Slenth and the Great Mine Mystery; or, Mur 
dered Under Ground. 

llL Young Sleuth and the Runaway Heiress; or, A Gi 
Worth Millions Ainong Desperate Ors 

112 Young Sleuth and the Haunted or, Thi /Phane YS 
tom Mystery of Dark Dell. s 

113 Young Sleuth and the Millionaire rae or, Dias 

monds Under Ra 

114 Young Sleuth an ihe Masked Bather of Atlantie 
City; or, The Mystery of a Crime of the Su 

115 Young Sleuth and the Mad Artist; or, The Crime « 
the St 

116 Yous Sleuth’s Best Find; or, The Secret of the trol 


t. 

117 Young Sleuth’s Lady Ferret; or, The Keen Detect- 
ive’s Beautiful Spy 

118 Young Sleuth “sa a Wolf in Sheep’s Clothing; 0 
Unmasking the Prince of Impostors. | 

119 Young Sleuth’s Boy Pupil; or, The Keen Detectives 
Street Boy Pard. 

120 Young Sleuth and the Sidewalk Prince; or, Neck | 
Neck With Hidden Foes. 

121 Young Sleuth and the Mysterious Model; or, Th 
Secret of a Murdered Artist. 

122 Young Sleuth and the Lady Physician; or, The My 
tery of the Poisoned Cup. 

123 Young Sleuth and the ‘Actor’ s Strange Crime; or, The 
Murder Before the Footlights. 

124 Young Sleuth and the Madhouse Mystery; or, The 
Mystic Sign of 7. 3 

125 Young Sleuth and the eee of 7 Mill on the 
Marsh; or, The Indian Doctor’s Dark Plot 4 

126 Young Sleuth and the Female Snake Charmer; 
‘fhe Handcuffed Man of the Irou Room. fs 


